I 


Digitized  by  the  Internet  Archive 

in  2012  with  funding  from 

LYRASIS  Members  and  Sloan  Foundation 


http://archive.org/details/seagull31924gulf 


Or  J 


It  is  for  the  Herald  of  the  Sea 
Gull  to  announce  that  we  do  not 
expect  our  book  to  be  an  imperish- 
able work  of  literature.  We  de- 
sire, however,  that  you  should  be- 
lieve we  have  put  forth  our  best 
efforts.  Because  we  agree  with 
Milton  that,  "Books  are  not  ab- 
solutely dead  things,"  we  have 
garnered  a  few  of  life's  most 
golden  moments  and  present  them 
here  in  picture,  song,  and  story. 
Will  you  be  indulgent  in  your  ap- 
praisal, and  live  these  few  mo- 
ments with  us? 


MRS.  RICHARD  G.  COX 
Dean  of  Home  Department 
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HAVE  called  these  fantasy  drawings  of  mine  "United  States  Hiero- 
glyphics." It  is  really  the  old  Spencerian  System  of  Penmanship, 
evolved  in  a  special  way.  You  remember  the  old  "calling  card  writers" 
at  the  county  fairs,  who  would  write  a  dozen  cards  of  your  name, 
adding  a  bird  made  of  the  same  script  and  carrying  a  little  note  in  its 
beak.  Drawing  stroke  and  writing  stroke  were  with  the  same  pen,  the 
same  way,  at  the  same  time. 

I  wrote  the  name  of  Constance  Ivy  on  the  page,  then  evolved  the 
script  strokes  into  an  abstract  composition.  The  composition,  then,  I  turned  into 
a  picture.  Then  I  wrote  the  verse  in  script,  not  only  to  describe  the  picture,  but  in 
the  same  fabric  and  pen  stroke  as  the  drawing. 

I  have  done  this  in  many  parlors  of  the  poets,  using  their  names  in  this  fashion, 
from  Amy  Lowell  to  Robert  Frost.  Let  them  explain  the  process  as  they  please, 
commending  or  not,  as  they  will ;  they  have  at  least  amiably  witnessed  the  stunt. 
I  illustrated  "Going  to  the  Sun"  in  much  this  fashion.  It  is  really  (in  a  kind  of 
shorthand)  my  whole  method  of  producing  verse.  It  is,  indeed,  the  process,  reduced 
to  its  essence,  as  far  as  my  personal  habit  goes,  much  more  than  writing  for  recitation. 
The  evening  I  did  "The  Phoenix  Hen,"  in  the  Oulf  Park  Studio,  I  drew  pictures 
around  the  names  of  each  member  of  the  Annual  Staff,  in  turn,  and  wrote  verses  for 
the  pictures,  in  this  fashion.  This  particular  one  was  voted  the  best  of  the  evening — 
"The  Phoenix  Hen." 

Two  years  ago,  speaking  for  the  University  of  Washington  at  Seattle,  I  spent 
several  days  afterward  visiting  around,  and  had  the  pleasure  of  meeting  three  Japanese 
poets,  who  improvised  verses  all  one  evening.  They  would  write  a  few  characters  on 
the  paper,  but  the  brief  poem  was  not  done  until  some  character  was  developed  into 
a  plum  blossom,  if  that  was  the  subject  of  the  poem,  or  a  crane,  or  a  man,  as  the 
case  might  be.    And  then  I  did  this  stunt  of  mine,  with  their  names. 

The  principle  of  the  unity  of  drawing,  and  poem,  and  script,  is  hundreds  of 
years  old  in  China  and  Japan.  And  I  have  found  the  same  unity  in  Egyptian 
hieroglyphic  poems.  They  are  put  together  like  wall  paper  patterns,  with  the 
cartouches  mathematically  repeated  in  refrain,  like  the  row  of  big  roses  on  the  wall 
paper  of  grandma's  front  parlor.  Some  poems  are  "religion-by-incantation"  others 
"religion-by-inscription."  Japanese,  Chinese,  and  Egyptian  poems  are  "religion-by- 
inscription,"  and  I  hope  the  best  of  my  American  Hieroglyphic  verses  may  some  day 
approximate  "religion-by-inscription." 

Nicholas  Vachel  Lindsay. 
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Executive  Committee 

Dr.  Richard  G.  Cox 
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Administration 
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Richard    G.    Cox President 

J.   C.   Hardy Business  Manager 
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Faculty 


English 
Willietta  Evans,  A.B. 

Trinity   College;    Study  University  of  North 
Carolina    and    University    ot    Chicago. 


Bible,   German 
J.  C.  Hardy,  M.A. 

Southwestern    University;    M.A.    Vanderbilt 
Univeisity. 


Modern  American  and  English  Literature 
Vachel  Lindsay,  Litt.D. 

Student  Hiram  College;  Litt.D.  Baylor  Univer- 
sity; Honorary  Mtmber  Phi  Beta  Kappa;  Mem- 
ber National  Institute  of  Arts  and  Letters; 
Author  of  "The  Congo,"  "Chinese  Nightingale," 
"Going  to   the   Sun,"    etc. 


History,  Psychology 
Inez  Bryan,  A.B. 

Southwestern  University;  Graduate  Student 
Columbia    University. 

Latin 
Alice  Witherspoon,  A.B.  and  B.S. 

A.B.    and   B.S.    University    of  Missouri. 


French 
Elizabeth  Shearer,  A.B. 

A.  B.  Mount  Holyoke  College;  Graduate  Study 
Columbia  University;  University  of  Dijon  and 
La   Sarbonne. 


Spanish,  French 
Edmund  M.  de  Jaive,  B.L. 

Baeheleor-des-Lettres  Institute  College,  Rachez; 
Graduate  Study,  Three  Years,  Sarbonne  Paris; 
Officer  d'Academie;  Travel  and  Study  Occidental 
and  Central  Europe,  North  and  South  America, 
China,   Japan,    and   North   Africa. 


Mathematics 
Margaret  B.  Lyon,  A.B. 

A.B.    Sophie   Newcomb    College. 

Chemistry,  Biology 
France-s  Howe  Leichton,  B.S. 

B.S.  Teachers'  College  of  Columbia  University; 
Graduate  Study  Columbia  University  and  School 
of  Public  Health,  Massachusetts  Institute  of 
Technology. 

Librarian,    Academic    Counselor,    Citizenship 
Mrs.  Estelle  Cottman,  A.B. 


Graduate     New     Orleans    Normal     School; 
Graduate   Study,    Tulane   University. 


A.B. 


Piano,  Advanced  Theoretical  Subjects, 

Director  Conservatory 

Concert  Pianist,  Composer 

Albert  V.  Davies 

Graduate  With  Highest  Honors  in  Piano,  Uni- 
versity of  Durham,  England;  Hargrcaves  Schol- 
arship Student  of  Music  and  Graduate  Victoria 
University;  Student  Royal  College  of  Music,  Eng- 
land; Graduate  Pupil  of  Dr.  Walter  Carroll  and 
of   Egon   Petri,    Berlin. 

Piano,  History  of  Music 

Mariamne  Byers 
Student    Institute   of    Musical    Arts    and    Mannes 
Musical  School,  New  York;  Piano  Under  Richard 
Epstein;     Private     Pupil     of     Rosina    and     Josef 
Lhevinne. 
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Voice,   Glee  Club,   Chorus 
Mary   Crawford 

Graduate     and      Poat-Graduate     New     England 
Conservatory;  Private  Pupil  Clarence  B.  Shirley. 


Violin,  Orchestra,  Appreciation,  Harmony 
Martha  E.  Ream 

Graduate    Ithaca   Conservatory   of    Music;    Post- 
Graduate  Pupil   of  Sevcik  and  Auer. 


Piano,  Practice  Supervision 
Mary    Frances   Miller 

William  Woods  College;  Graduate  Texas  Wom- 
an's College;  Advanced  Pupil  of  Albert  V. 
Davies. 


Art 
Sarah  K.  Smith 

Graduate  Art  Institute;  Further  Study;  Illus- 
tration with  Howard  Pyle;  Composition  with 
Frederick  Richardson;  Prize  in  Painting  Class 
of  William  Chase  in  Florence,  Italy,  and  Euro- 
pean Centers;  Portrait  Painting  with  Frank 
Benson,  Boston  Museum;  Etching  and  Interior 
Decorating,  New  York  City;  Member  Art  Insti- 
tute Association,  Chicago;  Plastic  Club  of  Phil- 
adelphia; Association  Women  Painters  and 
Sculptors,    New   York   City. 


Art  Assistant 
Christine  Northrop 

Student  Columbia  Institute;  Sophie  Newcomb 
Art  College;  Columbia  University,  New  York; 
Gulf   Park   College. 


Expression 
Ethel  Powell 

Graduate  with  Advanced  Standing,  Boston 
School  of  Expression  (The  Curry  School); 
Pupil  also  of  Leland  Powers,  Leland  Powers 
School    of   Expression,   Boston,    Mass. 


Home  Economics 
Mrs.  Mary  Knaggs   Stone 

B.S.  Michigan  Agricultural  College;  Author 
Original  Recipes  and  Magazine  Articles  on  Cook- 
ing  and   Sewing. 


Shorthand,    Typewriting,  Bookkeeping 
Mrs.  Ethel  Taylor 

Graduate  Clogston  Business  College;  Student 
University  of  Mississippi  and  University  of 
Tennessee. 

Physical  Training 
Laura  May  Hill 

Graduate  Meridian  College;  B.S.  Peabody  Col- 
lege, Major,  Physical  Training;  Graduate  Study, 
Physical   Training,    Harvard  University. 


Riding,  Assistant  in  English 
Emmaline  Cockrill 

Student  Sayre  College,  Peabody  College,  Middle 
Tennessee  State  Normal;  Riding  Councillor 
Camp    Riva  Lake. 


Secretary 
Nettie    Walker 

Graduate  Meridian  College. 

Bursar 
Gwendolyn  Bradley 

Student    Mississippi    State    College    for    Women; 
Graduate    Richards'    Business    College. 

Assistant  Secretary 
Anne  Stiglet 

Graduate  Clogston  Business  College. 

Dietitian 
Mrs.  Boza  McKinney 

Specialist   in   Domestic  Science  and  Institutional 
Management. 


Mrs.  B.  I.  Moody 


Hostesses 

Mrs.  Virginia  L.  Rogers 
Mrs.  Maud  Thompson,  Nurse 


Mrs.  E.  C  Boykin 
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Directors 

J.  J.  Harry Chairman 

J.  C.  Clower Vice-Chairman 

Richard    G.    Cox Secretary 

G.  B.  Dantzler 
H.  S.  Weston 
F.  E.  Cattrell 
Hanun  Gardner 
B.  C.  Bowen 

A.  R.  Robertson 
R.  H.  Holmfs 
R.  R.  Cullinanf. 

B.  E.  Eaton 
W.  S.  Barry 
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BOOK  II 


Miss  Willietta  Evans 
Sponsor 

Senior  Class 

Officers 

Maxine  F.  Morgan President 

Charlene   Rose Vice-President 

Frances  Gould Secretary 

Ruth    Oberst Treasurer 


President  of  Senior  Class,'  2  4  ;  President 
of  Delta  Alpha  Sigma;  President  of 
Louisiana  Club;  President  of  Riding 
Club,  '23;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet;  Bit 
and  Spur  Club;  Samovar  Club;  Secre- 
tary and  Treasurer  Cotillion  Club; 
Tiger  Hockey  Team;  Basketball  Team, 
'23;    Baseball  Team,    "23. 

By  the  law  of  compensation,  one 
is  not  supposed  to  be  possessed  of 
everything  good,  but  certainly  one 
wonders  what  Maxine  does  not  have. 
Clever,  talented,  attractive,  and 
capable,  she  is  more  than  deserv- 
ing of  her  popularity. 

Charlene  Rose 

CHICAGO,   ILLINOIS 

Vice-President  of  Senior  Class,  '24; 
President  of  Chicago  Club;  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
Cabinet ;  Cotillion  Club;  Hockey  Team, 
'22-'23. 

What's  in  a  name,  you  ask?  This 
time  there  seems  to  be  much,  and 
if  we  wern't  afraid  of  being  ac- 
cused of  waxing  poetical,  we  might 
make  numerous  flattering  compari- 
sons between  Charlene  and  the  Rose. 
In  a  word,  she  is  one  of  our  "best 
beloved." 


Ruth  Vivian  Oberst,  J  X  2 

BLYTHEVILLE,   ARKANSAS 

Treasurer  Senior  Class;  Secretary 
Delta  Chi  Sigma;  Jet  Maskers;  Tennis 
Club,    '23;   Arkansas  (Hub. 

Hard  work,  fair  play,  and  a  de- 
sire to  learn,  have  made  Ruth  one 
of  our  best  students.  The  natural 
retirement  of  her  unassuming  per- 
sonality causes  some  to  call  her 
quiet,  but  do  not  think  for  one  min- 
ute that  she  isn't  very  amusing. 


Mary  E.  Alderson,  A  A  2' 


GULFPORT,    MISSISSIPPI 


Business  Manager  "Sea  Gull,"  '24; 
Vice-President  Senior  Class,  '23;  Mis- 
sississippi  Club;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet, 
'22-'23-'24;  Basketball  Team,  '22; 
Hockey  Team,  '22;  Treasurer  Sigma 
Psi   Iota,   '24. 

"When    duty   whispers    low,    'Thou 

must,' 
The  Youth  replies,  'I  can'." 

This  is  the  motto  of  our  Typical 
Gulf  Park  Girl.  She  has  done  so 
many  constructive  things  in  the 
three  years  she  has  been  here,  that 
next  year  the  faculty  and  students 
will  be  at  a  loss  to  know  where  to 
turn  for  as  capable  a  girl  as  "Pat." 

Ellen  H.  Bum  pas,  2  W  I 

ABERDEEN,    MISSISSIPPI 

President  Sigma  Psi  Iota  Sorority,  '24; 
Mississippi  Club;  Vice-President  Jet 
Maskers'    Club,  '24;    Glee   Club,    '23-'24. 

We  all  admire  the  way  in  which 
Ellen  shoulders  her  responsibilities. 
Ellen  has  a  lot  of  surplus  energy 
which  we  may  term  "pep,"  without 
which  she  just  wouln't  be  Ellen. 
To  love  and  to  be  loved  by  one's 
classmates  is  what  we  all  strive  for, 
and  Ellen  has  attained  this.  Gulf 
Park  will  just  have  to  get  along 
without  her  next  year,  but  we  know 
she  will  be  greatly  missed. 


Thalia  Finch er,  J  X  1' 


WALDO,  ARKANSAS 

Just  because  she's  quiet  and  un- 
assuming, does  not  infer  that  Thalia 
is  not  one  of  our  most  brilliant 
Seniors.  Her  ever-thoughtful  and 
congenial  disposition  gives  her  a 
large  corner  in  many  of  our  hearts. 


Kathleen  Hays 

LONG   BEACH,   MISSISSIPPI 

Panther     Hockey    Team,     '24;     Hockey 
Team,    '22-'23;   Coast  Club. 

It  is  a  pity  some  people  are  so 
selfish  with  themselves.  As  much  as 
we've  seen  of  the  reticent  Kathleen, 
we  have  only  the  nicest  kind  of 
things  to  say  about  her.  She's  just 
the  type  that  helps  to  boost  her 
school. 


Evelyn  Holden 


Senior  Class 
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Erie  Johnson,  2'  lF  I 

NEW  ORLEANS,  LOUISIANA 

Louisiana    Club;    Baseball    Team,    '22- 
'23;  Hockey  Team,  '23. 

Ekie  is  always  care-free  and  gay. 
Her  cheerfulness  is  a  help  to  all  of 
us,  and  we  hope  she  will  go  through 
life  with  the  same  debonair  spirit 
she  now  possesses. 


Evelyn  McCain,  A  A  2 

MERIDIAN,    MISSISSIPPI 

Glee  Club;  Tiger  Team;  Hockey  Team, 
'24;    Tennessee    Club. 

We  don't  hear  much  of  Evelyn, 
except  that  we  know  that  she  can 
dance.  She  works  hard,  and  what  is 
more,  whatever  she  desires  to  attain, 
she  does,  if  it  possible.  Perhaps 
everyone  doesn't  realize  the  fact, 
but  Evelyn  is  very  humorous  at 
times. 


Mary  C.  Milloit,  I  W  I 

MADISONVILLE,  LOUISIANA 

Vice-President  Louisiana  Club;  Ten- 
nis Club,  '23;  Baseball,  '23;  Hockey 
Team,    '23. 

To  hear  Mary  talk  of  her  "past" 
one  would  think  that  that  was  all 
she  had,  but  we  know  that  she  has 
a  wonderful  future  and  lots  of  hap- 
piness in  store. 
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Secretary  and  Treasurer  Mississippi 
Club,  '23;  Cotillion  Club;  Tennis 
Club,  '23;   Panther  Hockey  Team. 

Dot  is  quiet,  unassuming,  with  en- 
ergies well  distributed,  with  many 
talents,  such  as  dancing,  athletics, 
and  music,  with  a  fine  spirit  of  co- 
operation. We'll  always  find  Dot  in- 
spiring her  friends  and  helping 
them  to  better  things. 


Gertrude  H.  Overholt 

PITTSBURGH,    PENNSYLVANIA 

Editor-in-Chief  "Sea  Gull,"  '24;  Or- 
chestra, '23-'24;  Panther  Hockey 
Team;  Basketball  Team,  '23;  Cos- 
mopolitan Club;  Hockey  Team,   '23. 

Our  editor-in-chief  allows  us 
only  forty  words,  and  expects  us  to 
express  our  love  in  that.  Fame  is 
limited,  is  it  not?  Nevertheless,  to 
write  about  Gertie  is  like  attempting 
to  number  the  waves  on  the  shore  of 
a  limitless  sea. 


Treasurer  Y.  W.  C.  A.;  Cotillion  Club; 
Glee  Club;  Business  Manager  Athletic 
Association;    Illinois  Club. 

We're  all  devoted  to  Edith.  Her 
breezy,  airy  manner  is  something  en- 
tirely new  to  us,  and  we  find  it  (mite 
irresistible.  Besides  loving  her  for 
herself,  we  are  forced  to  admire  her 
for  her  cleverness  and  ability,  and 
above  all,  for  her  enviable  disposi- 
tion. 


Martha  Syson,  A  A  2' 

MOBILE,   ALABAMA 

Vice-President  Alabama  Club;  "Hen. 
Gull"  Staff;  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet;  Jet 
Maskers;   Tennis  Club. 

If  ever  there  was  anyone  whose 
appearance  was  characteristic  of  her 
disposition,  it  is  Martha.  Demure, 
indescribably  sweet,  and  smiling,  she 
has  the  daintiness  of  a  little  Dres- 
den china  figure.  What's  more,  aiu 
infinitely  nicer,  if  she  has  an  enemy, 
we  should  like  to  see  her. 


GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
Treasurer  Coast  Club;  Samovar  Club. 
Although  Alice  is  very  quiet  and 
reserved  here  at  school,  we  can't 
help  but1  feel  that  this  condition 
lasts  only  while  she  is  here,  because 
there's  a  twinkle  in  her  eyes  that 
gives  her  away.  She  does  not  live 
in  the  dormitory,  but  this  does  not 
keep  us  from  knowing  and  loving 
her. 


Grace  F.  Watkins,  2   W  I 

ABERDEEN,    MISSISSIPPI 

President  Jet  Maskers;  Secretary  Sig- 
ma Psi  Iota  Sorority;  Cotillion  Club; 
Panther  Hockey  Team;  Hockey  Team. 
'23;    Mississippi    Club. 

There  is  a  subtlety  and  charm  of 
personality  about  Grace  that  is  un- 
definable.  She  is  never  obviously, 
but  always  quietly  considerate  and 
thoughtful  of  others,  and  even  her 
name  is  suggestive  of  her  gracious- 
ness  of  manner. 
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It  was  the  opening  day  of  Gulf  Park  By-the- 
Sea  in  the  year  1934.  Just  for  this  bit  of  time 
and  space  lend  your  eyes  to  the  following 
recital :  Of  course,  you  all  can  feature  the 
mob  of  fathers  and  mothers  and  their  mighty 
offspring  on  this  day — just  more  than  overcome 
by  all  that  was  happening  and  all  that  they 
were  seeing.  Professor  Robert  Davies.  a  new 
member  of  the  faculty  and  commander-in-chief 
of  the  mob,  had  concocted  a  most  quiet,  well- 
organized,  powerful  speech,  in  order  to  make  a 
huge  impression.  He  first  showed  them  the 
grounds — the  famous  elephant  ears,  where  every 
one  has  his  picture  made;  the  "Y"  hut.  where 
so  many  delightful  functions  are  held;  the  foun- 
tains, whose  waters  trickle  you  to  sleep  in  the 
Spring  and  freeze  up  in  the  winter  so  that  girls 
can  have  their  pictures  taken  in  bathing  suits; 
the  turnstile,  on  which  one  is  forbidden  to 
sit,    and   all   the   other   points  of   interest. 

Since,  "Variety  is  the  spice  of  life,"  he  soon 
called  a  halt  to  this  sight-seeing  and  headed 
for  the  art  gallery.  When  the  mob  arrived 
there  it  was  transfixed — for  it  was  gazing  upon 
the  benign  (?)  countenances  of  the  Class  of  '24. 
A  mighty  job  confronted  Professor  Davies.  But 
after  taking  a  deep  breath,  he  looked  as  though 
he  felt  equal  to  the  task — that  of  introducing 
the  benign  (?)  countenances  of  the  Class  of  '24. 
He  directed  the  attention  of  the  mob  to  the 
center  of  the  picture  from  where  the  class 
president,  Maxine  Morgan,  gazed  down  on  the 
throng  with  disdainful  eyes.  "You  can't  help 
but  have  heard  of  her,"  said  Professor  Davies. 
"She  is  the  one  who  won  all  the  laurels  at  the 
last  Olympic  meet  at  Rome."  What  a  heave  of 
admiration  burst  forth.  "And  this  attractive 
young  lady,  vice-president  by  act,  and  Charlene 
Rose  by  name,  has  gone  to  Africa,  where  she 
and  her  closest  friend,  Grace,  are  peddling 
Golly  Wog  at  half  price  to  the  natives."  con- 
tinued the  guide.  "What  could  be  better?"  all 
inquired.  "The  young  lady  opposite  is  Frances 
Gould — better  known  as  Spark  Plug — who  is 
now  acting  in  the  capacity  of  an  amusement  and 
general  good  friend  to  everybody  at  Gulf  Park." 
Thereupon  everybody  wanted  to  be  amused  and 
consoled.  "This  brilliant  girl,"  said  Professor 
Davies,  pointing  to  Ruth  Oberst,  "after  having 
acquired  much  practical  experience  in  handling 
the  money  of  the  Senior  Class,  has  established 
(with  the  help  of  Spurgeon,  of  course),  a  bank 
of  her  own   in  Blytheville." 

"Now,    for    the   other   members    of    the    class," 

the   professor   said,    pointing  to    Gertie   Overholt 

f'first.        "She     was     our     ever-to-be-remembered 

'Sea    Gull'    chief    of    '24,    but    has    forsaken    all 

literary    lines    and    is    now    the    head    matron    of 


an  orphan  asylum,  due  to  her  reputation  of 
being  such  a  steady  and  true  girl."  "Taking 
them  in  order,  the  next  in  line  is  Dot  Nott,  who 
has  just  flunked  her  teacher's  exams  for  the 
tenth  time  for  a  position  in  Mississippi  City 
College.  Very  sad,  but  true.  Two  very  ex- 
elusive  'Shoppes'  were  opened  recently  in  our 
huge  village.  Miss  Mary  Milloit  has  opened  a 
'Gumm  Shoppe'  in  opposition  to  Mrs.  Cox. 
Lucille  Williams  has  a  'Beaute  Shoppe.'  After 
her  year  at  Gulf  Park,  she  now  knows  how 
to  straighten  and  control  curiy  hair.  She  is 
having  much  success.  Mary  Katherine  Voigt 
has  made  her  debut  in  Chattanooga  and  now 
has  a  list  of  men  as  long  as  Mrs.  Cox's  list  in 
student  meeting.  Pol'y  Boykin  has  just  more 
than  made  a  success  with  her  typewriting — she 
has  more  medals  than  Mrs.  Thompson  has 
names   on   her   excuse   list    on   Sunday   morning." 

"Pat  Bufkin  is  displaying  her  devotion  to  her 
Alma  Mater  by  running  a  bus  from  the  turn- 
stile to  Day's  for  the  high  rate  of  five  cents. 
The  street  cars  still  meet  there,  and  it  is  still 
the  'hangout'  for  G.  C.  M.  A. — therefore  she 
makes  plenty.  Thalia  Fincher  and  Evelyn  Hold- 
en  are  co-editors  of  'Whang-Biz.'  Cathleen 
Hays  is  Mrs.  Cotman's  eminent  successor  as 
librarian.  Ekie  Johnson  is  French  teacher  at 
G.  C.  M.  A.  Adeline  Salat  has  made  a  howling 
success  as  prima  donna  in  her  crowning  achieve- 
ment, the  latest  comic  opera  on  Broadway,  'The 
Slim  Princess.'  And  Mary  Elizabeth  Aklerson 
and  her  ministerial  husband,  after  ten  years  of 
studying  the  Catalonian  language,  have  just  left 
as    lifelong   missionaries    to   Cat    Island. 

"Alice  Walsh,  the  famous  artist,  has  returned 
from  abroad  to  repaint  the  woodwork  in  the 
studio.  Evelyn  McCain  is  Captain  de  Jaive's 
assistant  in  the  Spanish  department.  Grace  Wat- 
kins  and  Ellen  Bumpas,  co-actresses,  are  mak- 
ing a  huge  hit  on  their  Keith  tour,  especially 
in  Red  Clod,  Tombstone,  Stiff  Neck,  and  Sleepy 
Hollow. 

"Mary  Deal  is  now  a  widow  (grass,  six  times; 
sod,  twice),  and  is  eagerly  looking  around  for 
her  next  victim.  Martha  Syson,  after  she  had 
fully  recovered  from  the  shock  of  Mr.  Jack- 
son's marriage,  gave  up  poetry  for  advertising 
(and  Bobbeeeeeeee).  And  the  baby  of  the 
class,  Edith  Schoenfeld,  was  dancing  profes- 
sor(ess)  at  Northwestern,  and  then  Nebraska — 
just  so  that  she  is  where  he  is — teaching  the 
men   how    to   lead]" 

Then  Professor  Robert  Davies  cleared  his 
throat  and  concluded  with  "That's  all  there  is: 
there  isn't  any  more."  Whereupon  the  mob 
filed  out  reluctantly,  with  many  admiring  back- 
ward   glances   at    the    fair   Class  of    1021. 
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Last  Will  and  Testament 


CO 

/ 

E,  the  members  of  the  Class  of  1924,  being  in  sound  health  of  body  and 
of  disposing  mind,  do  solemnly  make  and  declare  this  our  last  will  and 
testament,  hereby  revoking  all  former  wills  by  us  at  any  time  made : 

I.  We  direct  that  all  our  just  debts,  including  graduation  expenses 
and  the  expenses  of  administration,  be  paid  by  our  executors. 

II.  We  hereby  bequeath  to  the  Junior  Class  our  ability  to  chaperone, 
our  dignity  on  all  occasions,  and  the  privilege  of  being  as  cute  as  they 
think  they  are. 

We  leave  to  the  Sophomore  Class  the  campus  owl  for  their  mascot. 
We  leave  to  the  Freshman  Class  all  of  the  green  caps  and  aprons  that  we  had  left 
over  from  our  first  year. 

III.  To  Mrs.  Cox,  we  bequeath  some  genteel  girls  who  will  not  embarrass  her 
to  tears;  to  Dr.  Cox,  some  P.  D.  Q.  hair  tonic  and  "What  Not." 

We  will  to  Nicholas  Vachel  Lindsay  all  the  inspiration  that  midnight  coffee 
before  a  driftwood  fire  affords. 

To  the  inmates  of  Magnolia  Cottage  and  the  Studio,  we  leave  one  perfectly  good 
janitor,  and  to  Harmony  Hall,  radiators  that  radiate. 

To  Mrs.  Cottman,  who  has  been  so  unscrupulously  diligent  in  securing  volumes 
for  the  library,  we  leave  all  of  our  old,  discarded  textbooks. 

IV.  We  bequeath  to  Martha  Thornton  a  life  subscription  to  the  "Good  House- 
keeping" ;  to  "Atlanta,"  the  special  and  only  privilege  of  dancing,  any  time,  any  place, 
anywhere;  to  Betty  Glen  a  muffler  for  her  giggle;  to  "Bea"  Hutchison  a  free  ticket 
to  all  the  races  and  the  privilege  of  meeting  all  the  jockeys ;  to  Alice  Cagle,  Charlene 
Rose's  bottle  of  "Golli  Wogg"  perfume  and  her  interest  in  hunting  bargains;  to 
Constance  Ivy,  Mary  Milloit's  enthusiasm  for  Spanish  stories  and  plays;  to  Grace 
Wilson  some  of  Ekie  Johnson's  capacity  for  concentration  and  sustained  effort  in  all 
her  studies. 

Marie  Deal,  the  Senior  with  the  past,  leaves  her  propensity  for  having  remarkable 
experiences,  and  her  ability  to  relate  them,  to  Hildegarde  Elgutter.  Martha  Syson 
bequeaths  her  baby  stare  to  Nona  Rutland.  Gertie  and  Pat  leave  their  "Sea  Gull" 
kill-joy  to  the  1924-1925  Annual  Staff. 

V.  We  bequeath  all  other  possessions,  not  otherwise  disposed  of,  to  any  one  who 
may  become  contestants  of  this,  our  last  will  and  testament.  We  hereby  appoint  our 
torchbearers  the  executors  of  this,  our  last  will. 

In  witness  thereof  we  have  hereunder  set  our  hand,  this  15th  day  of  January,  1924. 
Signed  by  the  Senior  Class  as  their  last  will  and  testament   in  the  presence  of 
us,  who,  at  their  request,  have  subscribed  our  names  as  witnesses. 

U.  R.  Sharp, 
M.  T.  Head. 
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Constance  Ivy,  2  SI'  I Secretary  and  Treasurer 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 


:  = 


ELISE  BENNETT,  A  A  2 

CHICAGO,    ILLINOIS 

Bit  and   Spur;   Jet   Maskers;   Glee  Club;    Sec- 
retary and  Treasurer   of  Chicago  Club. 


FRANCES  BOWERS,  A  A  2 

TRACEY    CITY,    TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club;    Samovar   Club. 


LUCILLE  BURKS,  A  A  2 

LOUISVILLE,    KENTUCKY 
Treasurer  of  Kentucky  Club. 


ELIZABETH  BUTLER,  A  A  2 

MURFREESBORO,   TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club. 


LYNEILLE  BUTLER,  2  *  I 

JACKSON,   MISSISSIPPI 

Bit    and    Spur    Club;    Cotillion    Club;    Missis 
sippi    Club. 
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Junior   Class 


ROSE  CANDY,  A  A  2 

ST.   LOUIS,   MISSOURI 
Panther   Team. 


CATHERINE  COTTER,  S  *  I 

MARIANNA,  ARKANSAS 
Arkansas    Club;    Glee    Club. 


MARY  DAUGHERTY,  A  X  2 

JACKSON,  TENNESSEE 
Glee   Club;    Tennessee   Club. 


VENEVA  DURFEE,  A  A  2 

GOLCONDA,   ILLINOIS 

Jet  Maskers. 


HILDEGARDE  ELGUTTER,  A  X  2 

BATON    ROUGE,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana   Club. 


LUCILLE  FESLER,  A  A  2 

CHICAGO,    ILLINOIS 

Illinois  Club;  Secretary  of  Bit  and  Spur  Club; 
Samovar  Club;  Jet  Maskers. 


Junior   Class 


MARTHA  FOX,  A  A  2 

MURFREESBORO,    TENNESSEE 
Martha  Club;   Tennessee   Club. 


VIRGINIA  FOX,  2  *  I 

SCOTT,    MISSISSIPPI 

Mississippi    Club. 


HELEN  FRENCH,  A  A  2 

LAKE    ARTHUR,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana  Club. 


FRANCES  GREEN,  A  A  2 

LA  GRANGE,   ILLINOIS 

Chicago   Club;    Bit  and   Spur   Club;    Samovar 
Club. 


EVELYN  HANCOCK,  A  X  2 

JACKSON,  TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club. 


JESSIE  HARDY,  2  *  I 

GULFPORT,    MISSISSIPPI 
Coast    Club. 
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Junior   Class 


JEROLDEAN  HAYS,  A  A  2 

JASPER,    ALABAMA 
Treasurer  of  Alabama  Club. 


KATHERINE  HEY,  A  A  2 

CHARLESTON,   MISSISSIPPI 
Mississippi    Club. 


LOUISE  JEFFERSON,  A  A  2 

CRESTWOOD,    KENTUCKY 
Secretary  of  Kentucky  Club. 


CORNELIA  JOHNSON,  A  X  : 

HENDERSON,    TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club;    Samovar   Club. 


JOSEPHINE  KLINGMAN,  A  A  2 

INDIANOLA,    MISSISSIPPI 
Tiger  Hockey   Team;   Mississippi   Club. 


ROSALIE  LEAKE,  A  A  2 

JASPER,   ALABAMA 
Secretary   of   Alabama   Club. 
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Junior   Class 


VERA  MARKS,  A  X  2 

BEAUMONT,   TEXAS 


marion  Mcdowell,  a  a  2 

FAIRBURY,    ILLINOIS 
Bit   and    Spur   Club;    Illinois   Club. 


MARTHA  McGAUGHEY,  A  X  2 

TUPELO,  MISSISSIPPI 
Mississippi   Club;    Glee   Club. 


SANDAL  METCALF,  2  *  I 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 
Treasurer   of  Samovar   Club;   Tennessee  Club. 


THEODORA  MILLOIT,  2  *  I 

MADISONVILLE,    LOUISIANA 


FRANCES  PALMER,  2  *  I 

EUTAW,  ALABAMA 
Hockey  Team;   Alabama   Club. 
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Junior   Class 


CLARIAN  PATT1SON,  A  X  2 

PEORIA,    ILLINOIS 
Jet  Maskers;   Samovar  Club. 


HELEN  PILCHER,  A  A  2 

LOUISVILLE,    KENTUCKY 

Kentucky    Club;    Bit    and    Spur    Club;    Tiger 
Hockey  Team. 


CAROLYN  POLK,  2  *  I 

LITTLE    ROCK,    ARKANSAS 

Bit   and   Spur;  Cotillion  Club;   Samovar   Club. 


MABEL  ROBERTS 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
Coast   Club. 


CHARLOTTE  SANDERS,  2  *  I 

JACKSON,   MISSISSIPPI 

Cotillion  Club;  Bit  and  Spur;   Samovar  Club; 
Tiger  Hockey  Team. 


CLOTEAL  SHERMAN,  A  X  2 

HAYNESVILLE,    LOUISIANA 

Louisiana    Club;    Bit    and    Spur    Club;    Jet 
Maskers. 
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Junior   Class 


ELIZABETH  SKELTON,  A  A  2 

ANCHORAGE,    KENTUCKY 
Vice-President    of   Kentucky   Club. 


CATHERINE  SPROUL,  2  *  I 

ANNISTON,    ALABAMA 

Alabama   Club;    Cotillion   Club;    Y.    W.    C.    A. 
Cabinet. 


RUTH  STEELE,  2  *  I 

EUTAW,    ALABAMA 
Cotillion  Club;   Alabama   Club. 


RACHEL  SWIFT,  A  A  2 

MARVELL,    ARKANSAS 
Arkansas   Club. 


MARTHA  THORNTON,  A  X  2 

MAR1ANNA,   ARKANSAS 
Samovar  Club;  Martha  Club;   Arkansas  Club. 


MARTHA  TURNER,  2  ^  i 

MARIANNA,   ARKANSAS 
Samovar  Club;  Arkansas  Club. 
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Junior   Class 


JOSEPHINE  WALLACE,  A  A  2 

KN0XV1LLE,    TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club;    Samovar   Club. 


BEULAH  WANZER,  A  A  2 

CHICAGO,    ILLINOIS 

Jet    Maskers;    Bit    and    Spur    Club;    Chicago 
Club. 


ELIZABETH  WEATHERLY,  A  X  2 

PEWEE  VALLEY,    KENTUCKY 
Samovar    Club;    Kentucky    Club. 


HARRIET  WHITESIDE,  A  A   2 

CHATTANOOGA,    TENNESSEE 
Cotillion    Club;    Tennessee    Club. 


ELIZABETH  WILLIAMS,  A  X  2 

TUSCALOOSA,  ALABAMA 
Samovar    Club;    Alabama    Club. 


FANNIE    MAE   WELLHOUSE,   A   X    2 

MERIDIAN,    MISSISSIPPI 
Mississippi  Club;   Jet   Maskers. 
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What's  in  a  Name? 


HE  Fates  decreed,  some  sixteen  or  eighteen  years  ago,  that  Gulf  Park 
College  should  have  an  exceptional  class  for  the  year  1923-24.  Time 
passed,  preparing  us  for  our  unification  in  September,  1923. 

As  you  Bennet,  the  twig  will  form  the  tree,  and  so  we  came  here, 
there  and  yonder,  eager  to  see  what  the  year  held  in  store  for  us,  and 
to  make  the  most  of  it.  We  set  out  confidently  to  seek  those  Bowers  of 
erudition  which  Sproul  beside  the  sea.  On  the  way  we  Metcalf,  and 
added  another  to  our  merry  band.  Our  journey,  long  for  some  and  short 
for  others,  was  uneventful,  with  the  exception  of  the  time  Hillgarde  fell  in  the  gutter 
and  our  Daugherty  Mary  Cotter.  This  made  us  Turner  side,  as  we  felt  the  Arthur 
of  such  a  heroic  deed  merited  some  badge  of  recognition  and  honor.  Forthwith  we 
presented  her  with  a  beautiful  what-not,  which  we  had  heard  would  prove  most 
useful  in  her  student  activities  during  the  coming  year. 

When  we  at  last  reached  our  destination,  the  Butlers  met  us  at  the  door  and  made 
us  most  welcome.  Cloteal  Sherman  thought  it  was  school,  and  not  war,  of  which  her 
revered  ancestor  had  such  a  poor  opinion,  but  we  could  not  Fox  the  Coxes,  so  they 
taught  us  to  make  Hey  while  the  sun  shone  on  the  Whiteside  of  the  Grey  wall  to 
which  Klings  the  Hardy  Green  Ivy. 

We  soon  became  conciliated  to  our  Burks;  we  studied  hard,  and  you'll  have  to 
'Fes  we  made  good  Marks,  especially  in  French.  Everybody  wanted  to  Pattison  the 
back.  Our  Harts  were  Steele — never  the  infirmary  for  us — because  Rose  Candy  has 
no  Thornton  it;  and,  anyway,  we  had  a  Wellhouse. 

It  has  been  a  wonderful  Weatherly  and  Swift  year  for  the  whole  class.  Theodore 
their  school,  and  though  there  may  be  a  class  Skelton  in  the  closet,  we  hope  nobody 
will  Polk  a  hole  in  the  door  and  let  the  secret  Leake  out. 

Constance  Ivy. 
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A  Page   of  Modern  Poetry 


Impressions    of    a    Listener 

Mystery     .     .     .     above  all,  mystery 

And  temples,  ages  old, 

And   temple   bells. 

Mountains,  snow-peaked,  of  size 

So  statuesque  as  to  express  to  me 

Eternity,  something 

Without  end,  or  a  beginning. 

China,  where  each  death  makes  a  new  god  ; 

Where  Past  is  Present, 

And  memory   reigns  supreme. 

Tiny,  useless  feet, 

And  silk-clad  figures. 

Incense;  but,  above  all, 

Mystery. 


Common  place" 

(Musingly) 

I'm  sorry  you're  going 

(Another  friend  departing). 

You  understand:    One  cannot  have  too  many, 

Yet  it  must  be  this  way. 

They  come ;  they  go 

With  just  a  word  and  smile! 

But  I'm  sorry  you're  going. 

Go!    Live  and  laugh  and  love! 

Life  is  short  at  best. 

Drink  it  to  the  dregs, 

Even  those  be  sweet 

To  the  thirsty  tongue  of  youth! 


'Mystery" 


The  mystery  of  life  to  me 
Is  not  in  whence  we  come,  and  how, 
Nor  yet  in  why  when  we  depart 
With  tasks  undone,  and  temples  empty. 
It's  not  that  flowers  fade  and  die, 
With  beauty  spent  on  sightless  eyes, 
Their  fragrance  lost  in  swirls  of  smoke 
From  cities  that  have  shed  their  souls. 

The  mystery  of  life  to  me 

Is  love  that  goes  on  unrequited, 

Giving,  serving,  asking  nothing; 

Love   in   perfection ;   love  in  completeness. 


To  My  Peanut 

If  I  should  pick  a  pretty  posie 

Each  time  I  thought  of  you 

(In  deepest  admiration,  understand), 

You'd     live    to    breathe    the     fairest,     rarest 

fragrance, 
Amidst  the  fairest  flower  in  the  land, 
But  I  must  tell  you  of  this  cherished  thought; 
Reveal  this  secret  in  another  way, 
So  I  am  offering  you  my  humble  gift, 
And  beg  you  let  it  serve  just  for  today. 


"Experience  Dreams 

Moondreams  of  love  I  have; 
Sweet  dreams  of  love 
And  loving. 
Starlight.  Soon 
Dawn's  aquiver 
With  pain — tinged  laughter. 
Why  must  I  wake? 
Moondreams  are  sweetest. 
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KATttARWtALCEN  MSlAtGeRTVDAVieS 


SECRETARY  ^TREASURER 


SPONSOR. 


College   Special   Class 

Officers 

Olive  Scobey,  A  A  2 President 

LEPANTO,   ARKANSAS 

Assistant  Business   Manager   of   "Sea    Gull"    Staff,    '24;    Secretary    Samovar    Club; 
Secretary  Glee  Club,  '24;  Arkansas  Club. 

Janye    Strain,   A  A   2 Vice-President 

TUPELO,  MISSISSIPPI 

Art  Editor  of  "Sea  Gull"  Staff,  '24;  Glee  Club,  '24;  Vice-President  of  Mississippi 
Club,  '24;  Vice-President  of  Samovar  Club;  Cotillion  Club;  Vice-President  Home 
Economics. 

Katharine  Allen,  S  t  I Secretary  and  Treasurer 

DEQUEEN,  ARKANSAS 

Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Arkansas  Club,  '24. 
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College   Special   Class 


LUCILE  BARHAM,  2  *  I 

SHREVEPORT,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana  Club;   Bit  and  Spur. 


VEVA  BELL,  A  X  2 

CORINTH,    MISSISSIPPI 


KITTY  LOU  BARRON,  A  X  2 

PLAQUEMINE,    LOUISIANA 

Secretary-Treasurer    of    Louisiana    Club;    Bit 
and    Spur;    Black    Maskers;    Arkansas    Club. 


FLOSSIE  CULVERHOUSE,  A  A  2 

J0NESBOR0,    ARKANSAS 

President    Glee    Club;    Arkansas   Club;    Cotil- 
lion   Club. 


ELIZABETH  DAVIS,  A  A 

CHARLESTON,    WEST   VIRGINIA 
Bit  and  Spur. 


HELEN  FLOWERS,  A  X  2 

SHREVEPORT,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana   Club. 
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College   Special   Class 


CHRISTINE  GILMER 

INDIANOLA,    MISSISSIPPI 


PEARL  JOHNSTON,  2  *  I 

NEW    ORLEANS,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana   Club. 


ROSE   KOPECKY 

CHICAGO,    ILLINOIS 


ELIZABETH  LEWIS,  A  A  2 

MAGNOLIA,  ARKANSAS 
Glee  Club;  Arkansas  Club;  Martha  Club. 


EVANELLE  LEWIS,  A  A  2,  A  O 

GREENVILLE,    MISSISSIPPI 
Vice-President    of    Glee    Club. 


GLADYS  LOVE,  2  *  I 

JACKSONVILLE,   TEXAS 
Cotillion    Club. 
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College   Special   Class 


MARY    FRANCES   MENEFEE,    A   X    2 

HOMER,   LOUISIANA 

Hockey,    '23;    Baseball,    '23;    Basketball,    '23; 
Hockey,    '24;    Tennis;    Louisiana    Club. 


PAT  PALMGREEN,  A  X  2 

CHICAGO,   ILLINOIS 
Samovar  Club;   Glee  Club;   Chicago  Club. 


ENID  ROWLAND,  2  *  I 

GULFPORT,    MISSISSIPPI 
Coast   Club. 


HELEN  SAWYER,  A  X  2,  A  O 

PINE   BLUFF,    ARKANSAS 

Arkansas    Club;    President     Delta     Omicron; 
Glee  Club;   President    Y.   W.    C.    A. 


GRESSIE  UMSTED,  2  *  I 

CAMDEN,  ARKANSAS 
Glee    Club;    Arkansas   Club. 


53 


College  Special  Class 


Name 

Special  Attraction 

Special  Topics 

Special   Expression 

Kathryne  Allen 

Melodramatic  resources 

Music 

Maddening  mo- 
notony 

Lucile  Barham 

Rebellious  thoughts 

Riding 

Recovered  com- 
posure 

Kitty  Lou  Barron 

Dashing  gallantry 

Dramatic  Art 

Downright  non- 
sense 

Elizabeth  Davis 

Hardened  indifference 

Home 

Economics 

Humdrum  incon- 
sistencies 

Flossie  Culberhouse 

Sympathetic  multitudes 

Syncopation 

Surely  surprising 

Helen  Flowers 

Powerful  student 

Physical 
Education 

Profound  convic- 
tion 

Christine  Gilmer 

Effervescent  style 

Expression 

Echoless  silence 

Pearl  Johnson 

Matrimonial  alliances 

Mankind 

Masculine  power 

Rose  Kopeclcy 

Protoplasmic  ancestors 

Piano 

Patient  endurance 

Evanelle  Lewis 

Versatile  grace 

Voice 

Vacant  stupidity 

Gladys  Love 

Stainless  womanhood 

Singing 

Somewhat    scanda 
lous 

Elizabeth  Lewis 

Variegated  career 

Voice 

Verbal  audacity 

Frances  Menefee 

Titanic  force 

Typewriting 

Tireless  egotism 

Pat  Palmgreen 

Acknowledged  authority 

Art 

Artistic  elegance 

Enid  Rowland 

Belated  acknowledgment 

B.A.  Degree 

Brittle  sarcasm 

Olive  Scobey 

Antecedent  facts 

Anything 

Answering  re- 
sponse 

Janye  Strain 

Dazzling  triumph 

Drawing 

Dismantled  ap- 
pearances 

Gertraud  Szelinsky 

Gay  defiance 

German 

Germinal  idea 
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JJ\A  M  fl.AA^  .VS. 


KATAARIN^ATflAM 

PRESIDENT 


D<NWA0UfORD 

VICE-PRESIDENT 


CAROIVNAdAMS 

SECRETARY  <KrfTREASURER 


MlSSGWCNDOLYN  BRADLEY     flKS  (NtZBRYAN 


SPONSOR 


SPONSOR 


Sophomore    Class 


Officers 
Katharine  Latham,  A  A  2 President 

LINCOLN,  ILLINOIS 

Literary  Editor  "Sea  Cull"  Staff,  '24;  Treasurer  Glee  Club,  '24;  Cotillion  Club. 
Donna  Buford,  A  X  2 Vice-President 

GLENDORA.  MISSISSIPPI 
President  Mississippi  Club,  '24;  Cotillion  Club. 

Carolyn  Adams,  A  A  2 Secretary  and  Treasurer 

RACINE,   WISCONSIN 

Cotillion  Club;  Panther  Hockey  Team. 
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Sophomore   Class 


FLORENCE  ADAMS,  A  X  2 

NASHVILLE,  TENNESSEE 

Secretary    and    Treasurer    of    Bit    and    Spur; 
Panther    Hockey    Team,    '24;    Tennessee   Club. 


ELIZABETH  ALLEN,  2  ¥  I 

LITTLE    ROCK,    ARKANSAS 
Glee    Club;    Arkansas    Club;     Coti'.lion    Club. 


MARY   CHURCHILL  BACON, 

LOUISVILLE,    KENTUCKY 
Kentucky   Club. 


ANNE  BAIRD,  A  A  2 

BAIRD,    MISSISSIPPI 

Cotillion    Club;     Mississippi     Club. 


ELIZABETH  BECK,  2  *  I,  A  0 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 
Tennessee  Club;  Jet  Maskers;   Cotillion   Club 


ELIZABETH  BROWN,  2  *  I 

BIRMINGHAM,    ALABAMA 

Orchestra;    Alabama    Club;    Panther    Hockey 
Team,    '24;    Jet    Maskers. 
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MARY  BULLINGTON,  2  *  I 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club. 


FRANCES  BURGIE,  2  *  I 

MEMPHIS,    TENNESSEE 
Jet  Maskers;   Cotillion  Club;   Tennessee  Club. 


LUCILE  BURKE,  2  *  I 

MEMPHIS,    TENNESSEE 

Jet    Maskers;    Bit    and    Spur;    Cotillion   Club; 
Tenni  ssee    Club. 


EDITH   CARAWAY 

SHREVEPORT,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana   Club. 


ELISE  COCKE,   2  *  I 

SENATOBIA,  MISSISSIPPI 

Secretary     Jet     Maskers;      Mississippi      Club; 
Cotillion   Club. 


GWENDOLYN  COLE,  A  A  2 

CANTON,   OHIO 
Y.  W.   C.  A.  Cabinet. 
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Sophomore   Class 


JESSIE  COLE,  A  X  2 

HAVANA,    CUBA 


GLADYS  FALLON,  A  A  2 

GULFPORT,    MISSISSIPPI 
Coast    Club;    Basketball,    'L'3. 


RUTH   GRIFFIN,  2  *   I 

GILBERT,    LOUISIANA 
Louisiana   Club. 


NINA  MAE  HARDIE,  A  X  2 

TRALAKE,     MISSISSIPPI 
Cotillion   Club;   Mississippi   Club. 


ANNE  HARGRAVES,  2  *   I 

HELENA,   ARKANSAS 
Hockey  Team;  Cotillion  Club;  Arkansas  Club. 


LUCY  MERLE  HARPER 

GULFPORT,    MISSISSIPPI 
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CAROLYN  JONES,  2  *  I 

NEWPORT,   ARKANSAS 

Vice-President     Sigma     Psi     Iota;     President 
Cotillion   Club;   Arkansas  Club. 


CORDELIA  KENNINGTON,  2  *  I 

JACKSON,   MISSISSIPPI 
Mississippi    Club. 


CAROL  LEDYARD,  A  A  2 

TUPELO,  MISSISSIPPI 
Mississippi   Club;   Samovar   Club. 


ELOISE  LYLE,  A  A  2    • 

MERIDIAN,    MISSISSIPPI 

Mississippi     Club;     Samovar     Club;     Cotillion 
Club. 


HELEN  MALONE,  A  X  2 

DOLTON,   ALABAMA 

Alabama  Club. 


RUTH   McELVEEN,  A  A  2 

NEW    ORLEANS,    LOUISIANA 

Cotillion    Club;     Bit    and    Spur;    Secretary    of 
Delta    Alpha    Sigma. 
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FRANCES  McKAV,  A  A  2 

LOUISVILLE,    KENTUCKY 
Kentucky   Club. 


RUTH  MORGAN,  2  *   I 

CULFPORT,    MISSISSIPPI 
Coast    Club. 


ISABELLE  MORY,  A  A  2 

CHICAGO,    ILLINOIS 


EVELYN  NEWMAN,  A  A  2 

DERMOTT,    ARKANSAS 
Arkansas   Club;    Glee    Club. 


PEGGY  REESE,  2  *  I 

BIRMINGHAM,    ALABAMA 

Coast      Club;      Alabama      Club;      Basketball, 
Hockey. 


ROBINETTE  RUPPRECHT,  A  X  2 

CALUMET,  MICHIGAN 
Tiger  Team. 
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ELEANORA  RUTLAND,  A  X  2 

NASHVILLE,    TENNESSEE 

President     Bit     and     Spur;     Hockey     Team; 
Tiger;    "Sea    Guli"    Staff;    Tennis. 


MARY  SANDERSON,  2  *  I 

TEXARKANA,    ARKANSAS 
Glee  Club;  Arkansas  Club. 


IDA  MAE  SHARP,  A  X  2 


MARGARET  VAN  DYKE,  A  A  2 

NEWPORT,    ARKANSAS 
Jet  Maskers;   Arkansas  Club. 


GRACE  WILSON,  2  *  I 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 
Tennessee   Club. 


EDITH  MAE  WRIGHT,  2  *  1 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 
Hockey   Team ;    Tennessee   Club. 
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Sophomores  in  Play,  Prose,  and  Song 

"The  Girl  I  Love" Elizabeth  Allen 

"A  Song  for  Sale" Anne  Baird 

"Brass" Elizabeth  Brown 

"Waitin'  for  the  Evenin'  Mail" Donna  Buford 

"Old    Pal    O'    Mine" Mary    Bullincto\t 

"Gulf   Coast   Bound" Frances  Burcie 

"Memphis  Blues" Elizabeth   Beck 

"Fortune's  Fool" Lucille  Burke 

"Age  of  lnnocenee" Elise  Cocke 

"Easy  Melody" Pat  Cole 

"Vogue" Jessie    Cole 

"Boy's  Life" Gladys  Fallon 

"The  Charge  of  the  Light  Brigade" Ruth   Griffin 

"Daddy  Long  Legs" Anne  Harcraves 

"Sittin'  in  a  Corner" Lucy  Merle  Harper 

"Mile  High" Carolyn  Jones 

"Grimm's   Fairy    Tales" Cordelia    Kennington 

"Teasin'" Carol  Ledyard 

"Baby  Sister  Blues" Eloise  Lyle 

"The  Children's  Hour" Helen  Malone 

"Sweet    Lady" Ruth   McElveen 

"Louisville  Lou" Frances    McKay 

t" Evangeline" Ruth   Morgan 

"The  Flirt" Becky    Adams 

"The  Green  Goddess" Kathary'n   Latham 

"Chicago" Isabel  Mory 

"Lavender  and  Old  Lace" Evelyn  Newman 

"Pretty  Peggy" Peggy  Reese 

"The  Lure  of  the  North" Robinette  Ruprecht 

"Black  Beauty" Nona  Rutland 

"In  Love   With   Love" Mary   Sanderson 

'"One  of  Ours" Ida    Mae    Sharp 

"Encyclopedia  Britannica" Margaret   Van   Dyke 

"Flaming   Youth" Mary  Churchill  Bacon 

"The  Music  Master" Grace  Wilson 

"Oh,  Captain,  My  Captain" Edith  Mae  Wright 

"Sweet  Lavender" Edith  Caroway 

"The  Rustle  of  Silk" Nina  Mae  Hardie 

"This  Side  of  Paradise" Vacation 

"fVhere  the  Pavement  Ends" Gulf   Park 
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One   night   as  I  was  starting   to   bed, 
My    roommate    knocked    me    over    the    head. 
I  saw   stars,    and  planets,   and  among  the  rest 
One  stood  out  the   brightest   and   best. 
It  was  dear  Anne  Hargraves,   toiling  to  teach 
Y.    W.    C.    A.    cleanliness   to   dirty,    black    Greeks; 
Near  by  was  a  girl  taking  notes  on  the  clamor. 
It    was    Anne    Baird    composing    a    "Greek    Pre- 
lude"  for  the  piano. 
I  jumped  at   a  noise,   and   turned   to   see 
Betty   Brown   bouncing   children    upon   her   knee. 
I   explored   the   region  of  married   bliss    (?) 
And   found  to  my   wonder   half  of   the   class   list. 
There      was      Carolyn      Adams,      the      Bluebeard 

modern, 
Who    was    left   stranded   without    a   husband; 
And    Cordelia    Kennington    and    Carolyn    Jones 
With    six   children   apiece    and    "ideal"    homes; 
Carol    Ledyard,    smiling,    parading    her    beau, 
While    securing   her    second    divorce    in    Reno; 
My  thoughts  were  broken,   I   hoard   applause. 
Donna    Buford,    the   dancer,    merited    "Hurrahs." 
And    behind,    in    the    charms    of    gold    and    lace, 
Elizabeths    Allen     and    Beck    danced    with    un- 
equalled   grace; 
I   liked  the  theater,   I  walked  down   the   way, 
Bursting  with  white,   like   the  broad  open  day. 
The  various   colored,    assorted   lights 
Spelled     the     names     Elise     Lyle,     Elise     Cocke, 

Edith   Wright. 
Here  was  a  sign.    I   stopped   and   read : 
"Nona   Rutland,    woman    pugilist,    Europe's    fear 

and    dread." 
So  this  was  the  way  the  world   was  going! 
Woman's  day  was  here,   she  was  on  the  run; 
An   artist's   portrait   took   my    eye. 
Evelyn     Newman     smiled     back,     beautiful     and 

shy. 
On  a  corner  a   girl  shook  a  little  bell, 
It  was  Edith  Carroway,   a   Salvation   Nell. 
My  vision  was  altered.  Floppy  Adams  was  seen; 
She   was  a  movie  actress,  America's  queen. 
On   another   set,    like   a   trailing  arbutus, 
Stood     Frances      Burgie,      the      "vamp"      of      the 

movies. 
I   couldn't  stand   it;    I   closed   my   eyes, 
But  a  blinding  flash  came  from  the  skies; 
Gladys   Fallon   soared   on  Society's   wing 
With   a  rip  and  a  zip  and  a  roar  and  a  sting. 
She   was   in    striking-   contrast    to    Grace   Wilson, 

sober, 
Who     played     violins,     dreamed     love,     sang     of 
lilies    and   clover; 


And  in  the  same  tone  was  Helen  Malone, 

Who   taught    English    grammar   in   her   Alabama 

home; 
I   looked,   I  jumped;    Isabel   Morey   was  there. 
A   brilliant   comet    in   Chicago's   air. 
Ida   Mae   Sharp,    true   to    her   name, 
Was    teaching    mathematics    and    trying    to    get 

fame. 
Jean  McKay  was  making  her  way  through  life. 
With  a  Culver  man  trying  to  support  his  wife; 
And  Jessie  Cole  played  'neath  the  Cuban  moon 
And  enticed  many  lovers  by  her  Spanish  tune. 
1  saw  Jessie  Hardy,  a  second  colonel, 
Teaching    Bible     to     the     blacks     in     an    African 

jungle. 
Katherine    Latham   was   slinking   through   mazes 

of    men, 
Practicing  her   wiles   on   all    of   them; 
Also   Katherine   Allen   was   playing   her   way 
To   fame  and   fortune   on   gay   Broadway; 
Lucy   Merle   Harper    had   succeeded   Mrs.    Moody 
In   traveling  for   Gulf   Park,   and   bringing   home 

the    booty; 
Lucille  Burke   was   the   Memphis   craze, 
The    "Beale   Street   Mamma,"    who  left   men    in   a 

daze. 
And    Mary    Bullington,    the    "Mystic   of   France," 
Summoning   dead   spirits    in    a    half-mad    trance. 
Telling  Mary    Bacon    of   her   checkered   life; 
Of  constant   trial,   azmic   heavens,    then   strife, 
A   similar   one,    laughing  and   moping, 
Margaret  Van   Dyke  wishing,   grasping,    groping, 
A    change    to   America    in   an    Arkansas   town; 
Mary   Sanderson  playing  bridge,   married,   settled 

down. 
And  Nina   Mae   Hardie,   dressed   like  a  lady, 
Driving   to   the   Orpheum   to   "talk   like   a   baby." 
Two   together,    Pat   Cole,    Peggy  Reese, 
Jazzing    through      operas,      dinner     parties,     and 

teas; 
A   crash   of  music,    Ruth   McElveen   the   star; 
She  had   given  Broadway   it's  one   great  jar; 
And   Griffin   and   Morgan,   two  more   Ruths, 
One      handling      clothes,      the     other     geometric 

truths; 
A   whir,    a   roar,   a   doctor's    sedan, 
Robinette    Ruppreeht   with   a  case   in   her   hand; 
My   vision   was    better,    not   quite   so   blurred; 
The  world  was  returning,  my  body  stirred. 
I   looked  at  the   walls,  at  the  trunk,   at  the  bed; 
It    was    only    a    dream    from    my    knock    on    the 

head. 

MARGARET   VAN    DYKE. 
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Freshman    Class 

Officers 

Martha  Ellen  Catron President 

Mildred  Derrvberry Vice-President 

Jennie  Tucker  Heiss Secretary-Treasurer 

Members 

Martha  Alderson  Margaret  Hall  Mary  Earl  Patton 

Floy  Baucum  Beatrice  Hutchinson  Ruth  Rainold 

Hazel  Baucum  Grace  McCuen  Frances  Waller 

Susan  Griffith  Betty  Mulvey  Cora  Bili.if.  Williams 

Natalie  White 
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Second   Year   High   School   Class 

Officers 

Virginia  Miller President 

Janet  Harris Vice-President 

Anna  Oliver  Perkins Secretary  and  Trcasuer 

Members 

Margaret  Barr  Aline  Hirsch  Eleanor  Payne 

Elizabeth  Brightwell  Floyd  Humphreys  Mildred  Polak 

Annie  Laurie  Corley  Nell  Lamb  Johnnie  Mae  Rice 

Dorothy  Davis  Mary  Land  Nella  Rodgers 

DeLorraine  Griffin  Evelyn  Miller  Isabelle  Smith 
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First   Year   High   School   Class 

Officers 

Katherine   Wright President 

Elsie  Neal Vice-President 

Betty    Glenn Secretary 

Verona    Hardy Treasurer 

Members 

Jennie  Lee  Bearden  Catherine    Prestridce 

Alice  Cagle  Mildred  Rainold 

Emily  Johncon  Thelma  Roberts 

Virginia  McCraw  Marian  Trevett 

Elizabeth  McKinney  Georgia  Weatherly 

Marjorie  Pierce  Solvejg  Kellaway 

Virginia  Stacey 
67 


A  Glimpse  Into  the  Diary  of  a  Gulf  Park  Girl 


October  14:  School,  school,  SCHOOL! 
Studying,  classes,  eating — -why,  then,  I  begin 
all  over  again!  In  stories  material  things  like 
these  are  never  mentioned,  but  in  real  life 
such  things  are  all  one  does.  But  there's 
nothing  to  be  done  about  it.  Absolutely  noth- 
ing! So  I  just  go  to  classes  and  hope  relig- 
iously I  won't  have  merely  to  "eat''  and 
"study"  and  go  to  "classes"  all  my  school 
term. 

October  13:  Mr.  Jackson  arrives!  He  is  a 
poet — he  is  young — he  is  handsome  (oh,  dis- 
tractingly  so) — and  he  is  a  graduate  of 
Princeton  !  Now,  of  course,  we  are  all  used 
to  men;  Mr.  Davies  is  professor  of  music,  and 
Mr.  Lindsay  is  professor  of  modern  poetry, 
and  there's  the  doctor,  and  dozens  of  waiters 
— but — Mr.  Jackson  is  different!  And  isn't 
Schuyler  a  lovely  name  ! 

October  16:  I  am  in  Mr.  Lindsay's  poetry 
class,  and  Mr.  Jackson  is  also  in  Mr.  Lind- 
say's poetry  class.  He  sits  on  the  back  row, 
though,  and  so  I  do  not  get  to  see  him  the 
whole  forty-five  minutes  of  the  period ;  for, 
alas,  /  sit  on  the  front  row,  and  rubber- 
necking is  impossible!  He  stays  for  dinner 
and  somehow  I  forget  every  table  manner  I 
ever  knew  and  forgot  to  eat  even  one  slice  of 
the  usual  three  of  raisin  bread  !  I  am  not  the 
only  one  to  forget  to  eat  said  raisin  bread, 
though.  Strange  things  do  happen — some- 
times ! 

October  17:  Although  I  get  to  class  unbe- 
lievably early,  I  still  have  to  sit  on  the  front 
row.  And,  as  I  said  "rubber-necking"  is  im- 
possible, so  again  I  only  feel  Mr.  Jackson's 
presence!  This  cannot  go  on,  so  I  take  mat- 
ters in  my  own  hands — I  write  Mr.  Lindsay  a 
note  something  like  this:  "Dear  Mr.  Lindsay 
— Why  can't  Mr.  Jackson  sit  by  you,  and 
why  can't  he  read  us  some  of  his  poetry,  some- 
times?" 

October  18:  Mr.  Jackson  sits  by  Mr.  Lind- 
say and  reads  some  of  his  poetry.  I  never 
knew  before  that  there  was  so  much  feeling  in 
verse.  It's  wonderful,  I  think.  I  am  almost 
inspired  to  write  myself.  In  fact,  I  think  the 
whole  class  is  likewise  "inspired!"  Edith,  on 
being  asked  for  criticism  on  Mr.  Jackson's 
work,  answers:     "It  was  perfectly  lovely, ." 

"What  was  lovely?"   from   Mr.  Lindsay. 

"Oh,  just  the  way  he  delivered  it" — and 
Edith  actually  sighs  as  she  meets  Mr.  Jackson's 
gaze.  He  really  does  read  very  well,  but  I 
don't  think  anyone  need  get  sentimental  over 
it!  I  am  quite  provoked  with  Edith;  but  as  I 
said,  "He  reallv  does  read  perfectlv  w-o-n- 
d-e-r-fully!" 


October  19:  The  poetry  class  increases 
tremendously  in  size.  Isn't  it  funny  how  verse 
can  affect  young  womanhood?  I  take  Mr. 
Jackson's  picture.  Already  I  have  gotten 
twenty-eight  orders  for  it,  and  I'm  thinking 
seriously  of  charging  extra  for  every  picture. 
Oh,  if  Mr.  Jackson  only  knew  how  I'm  mak- 
ing money  off  him!  I  just  hope  he  never  finds 
out!  In  the  afternoon  Mr.  Lindsay  gives  a 
tea  for  his  poetry  class.  I  hate  teas — but  I 
like  this  one.  Mr.  Jackson  is  there,  and  we 
all  get  a  chance  to  talk  to  him.  I  am  hardly 
ever  in  want  of  conversation ;  but,  somehow, 
why,  when  it  comes  my  turn  to  talk,  all  I 
can  do  is  to  look  at  him.  Mr.  Jackson  has 
distracting  eyes! 

October  20:  Mr.  Jackson  leaves!  I  go 
home  for  a  week-end. 

October  22:  I  come  back  from  my  week- 
end. 

October  23:  School,  school,  SCHOOL! 
Study,  classes,  eating — why,  then,  I  begin  all 
over  again ! 

December  6:     He's  MARRIED! 

"I  am  praying  that  time  may  teach  you  your 
cruelty,  me,  forgetfulness." 

Martha  Sysox. 
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Y.    W.    C.    A.    Cabinet 

Helen  Sawyer President 

Anne  Hargraves Vice-President 

Edith  Sciioenfeld Secretary 

Lucille    Fesler Treasurer 

Marie  Deal  Maxine  Morgan 

Catherine  Sproul  Charlene  Rose 

Patricia  Palmgreen  Frances  Gould 

Helen  Bufkin  Gwendolyn  Cole 

Martha  Syson 
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The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  at  Gulf  Park 


HE  Young  Women's  Christian  Association  plays  a  very  important  part 
in  the  school  life  at  Gulf  Park.  Symbolized  by  the  blue  triangle,  with 
its  white  background,  which  stands  for  truth  and  purity,  here,  as  elsewhere, 
it  upholds  the  idea  of  consecrated  service  and  strives  toward  the  attainment 
of  a  more  nearly  perfect  young  womanhood  and  loyalty  to  Christ. 

The  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  first  brought  to  Gulf  Park  by  Dr.  and  Mrs. 
Cox.  It  was  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  semester  of  the  year  1922, 
that  the  Coxes  called  together  a  group  of  girls  to  discuss  with  them  the 
purpose  of  having  a  Y.  W.  C.  A.  and  what  influence,  both  religiously  and 
socially,  it  should  have  over  the  campus.  This  group  of  girls  responded  immediately 
to  the  proposition  put  before  them,  and  as  a  result,  excited  with  enthusiasm,  they  formed 
the  first  cabinet  of  the  Y.  W.  at  Gulf  Park. 

The  cabinet  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  for  this  half-year,  deserves  great  commendation, 
as  it  accomplished  many  things.  They  started  out  by  having  a  membership  campaign, 
which  was  a  success,  for  in  a  very  short  time,  every  girl  in  school  was  a  member. 
After  the  drive  had  been  completed,  the  cabinet  held  a  house  meeting  for  all  the 
new  "Y"  members.  The  cabinet's  next  thought  was  to  serve  their  girls,  so  they 
opened  tea  houses  in  the  various  chapter  rooms.  These  were  opened  immediately  after 
school  and  between  bells  at  night.  However,  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  was  by  no  means 
interested  only  in  the  material  welfare  of  the  girls;  it  was  concerned  also  about  their 
spiritual  needs,  and  accordingly  took  charge  of  Sunday  evening  vespers.  Many 
beautiful  and  inspiring  services  were  held.  Some  of  them  were  based  on  the 
subjects  of  sincerity,  love,  service,  and  truth ;  but  probably  the  most  impressive  service 
was  the  last  one,  when  all  the  girls,  dressed  in  white,  participated  in  the  candle  service. 
The  girls  also  distributed  gifts  to  the  orphanage.  At  Easter  time  the  orphans  were 
invited  to  the  school  for  an  Easter  egg  hunt.  This  afforded  the  children  great 
pleasure  unknown  to  them  before.  On  the  whole,  the  girls  worked  very  hard  and 
did  all  they  could  to  make  the  "Y"  what  it  should  be. 

The  greatest  accomplishment  of  this  first  year  was  the  building  of  the  "Y"  hut. 
From  the  very  beginning  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.,  the  cabinet  realized  they  needed  a 
building  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  together  the  various  groups  and  creating  among 
the  girls  a  kind  of  friendly  atmosphere,  which  otherwise  would  have  been  unknown. 
The  hut,  with  its  big,  open  fireplace  and  tea  room,  became  one  of  the  most  informal 
social  centers  on  the  campus  before  the  year  was  over. 

Each  year  the  work  of  the  association  has  been  kept  up  in  much  the  same  spirit  as  that 
in  which  it  was  initiated,  and  we  hope  that  it  will  continue  as  it  was  begun  under  the 
untiring  leadership  of  Mary  Allen  and  Julie  Downing.  It  is  to  these  two  girls  that 
we  owe  our  thanks  for  our  having  the  "Y"  at  Gulf  Park,  and  for  the  work  that  it 
has  done.  They  are  the  ones  that  have  instilled  into  our  hearts  the  desire  to 
"Carry  on."  We  pray,  therefore,  most  earnestly:  "The  Lord  watch  between  me  and 
thee  when  we  are  absent  one  from  another." 

Lucille  Fesler. 
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tftaxac  (towrmirs 

Officers 

Elizabeth   Davis President 

Janye  Strain Vice-President 

Floyd  Humphreys Secretary    and    Treasurer 


Virginia   Fox 
Beatrice   Hutchinson 
Mary  Milloit 
Catherine   Prestridge 
Lucille  Williams 
Frances  J.  McKay 
Mildred   Rainold 
Dorothy  Nott 
Mary  Katherine  Voigt 
Frances  Allums 


Members 

Ann  Hargraves 
Adeline   Salat 
Gertrude  Overholt 
Lucille  Burke 
Clarion  Patterson 
Jessie  Hardy 
Lucille  Burkes 
Frances  Williamson 
Theo  Milloit 
Helen  Pilcher 
Mary  Bullington 


Elizabeth  Brightwell 
Nina  Mae  Hardie 
Ruth  Steele 
Elizabeth  Skelton 
Eleanor  Goodloe 
Donna  Buford 
Catherine   Sproul 

HlLDER    ELGUTTER 

Frances  Gould 
Carol  Ledyard 
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Orchestra 

Miss  Martha  E.  Ream,  Leader 


First   Violins 

Nettie   Gray  Cummins,  Concert  Mistress 

Susan   Griffith 

Grace  Wilson 

Jane  Devore 

Cornet 
Mr.  Paul  Ream 

Drums 
Mr.  Starev  Nill 


Second  Violins 

Gertrude  Overholt,  Concert  Mistress 

Katherine  Hey 

'Cello 
Mr.   J.  L.   Heiss 

Flute 

Mr.  Ralph  Devore 

Pianist 
Vera  Roach 


Saxophones 
Elizabeth  Brown 
Vincent  Tedforo 
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MARteDCAL 

PRESIDENT 


RuthOgerst 

SECRETARY 


Mildred Derryberry 

TREASURER 


Miss  Francis  Miller. 


SPONSOR 


Delta    Chi   Sigma    Sorority 


Officers 

Marie  Deal President 

Dorothy  Nott Vice-Presidrn! 

Ruth  Oberst Secretary 

Mildred   Derryberry Treasurer 

Miss   Frances  Miller Sponsor 

Honorary  Member 
Mrs.  Boykin 
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PRESIDENT      -       VICE  ^^^RSSIDENT  -     SECR6TAR1 


Isabella 
Swift 

TREASURER 
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CHAPLAIN 
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SPONSOR 


Delta    Alpha    Sigma   Sorority 


Officers 

Maxine    Morgan President 

Mary  Laura  Hart Vice-President 

Ruth    McElveen Treasurer 

Isabelle    Smith Secretary 

Francis  Gould Chaplain 

Miss    Frances   Leighton Sponsor 


Honorary  Members 
Mrs.  B.  H.  Bates  Miss  Sarah  K.  Smith 

Mrs.  A.  V.  Davif.s  Miss  Margaret  Lyons 

Miss   Gwendolyn   Bradley 
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EU€N   BUNNPAS 

PRESIDENT 


VICE-PRESIDENT 


GRACe^/ATktNS 

SECRETARY 


Helen  Bufkin 

TREASURER 


MjssInezBrvan 

SPONSOR. 


Sigma    Psi   Iota   Sorority 

Officers 

Ellen  Bumpas President 

Carolyn   Jones  .  Vice-President 

Grace   Watkins Secretary 

Helen  Bufkin    .  Treasurer 

Miss  Inez  Bryan  Sponsor 

Honorary  Member 
Colonel  J.  C.  Hardy 


80 


iimiiMiiiu™Hiraiiiim™«.™«™~-™;"-""~~"";-;— ,^ 


fhfi 


CllM^ 


\&t\  ■   ^'W** 


<W  ru^ 


^bneCS^ 


*3S5t^ 


83 


21k 


^'i^n'ljyiM 


COTILLI 


ON    CLUB 


m      :ffl|||Hy 


Alabama   Club 

Officers 

Marv   Deal President 

Martha  Syson Vice-President 

Rosalie  Leake Secretary 

Jed  Hays Treasurer 


Arkansas   Club 

Officers 

Elizabeth  Allen President 

Ruth  Oberst Vice-President 

Flossie   Culberhouse  .  .  Secretary-Treasurer 


Mississippi   Club 

Officers 

Donna  Buford President 

Janye  Strain Vice-President 

Dorothy  Nott    .     .    Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Kentucky    Club 

Officers 

Frances  Gould President 

Elizabeth  Skelton    ....    Vice-President 

Louise   Jefferson Secretary 

Lucille  Burks Treasurer 
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Club 


Officers 

Maxine    Morgan President 

Kitty  Lou  Borron     ....     Vice-President 
Mary  Milloit    .     .    Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Club 


Officers 

Charlene  Rose President 

Patricia  Palmgreen     .     .     .     Vice-President 
Elise  Bennett    .     .    Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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essee 


Club 


Officers 

Mildred  Derryberry President 

Floyd  Humphreys     ....     Vice-President 
Betty  Glenn    .     .    Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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Coast   Club 


Officers 
Mary  Elizabeth  Alderson    .     .     .    President 

Florence  Adams Vice-President 

Alice  Walsh     .     .     Secretary  and  Treasurer 
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The  success  of  the  permanent  organization  of  the  Athletic  Association  is  the  result 
of  Miss  Hill's  efforts,  strengthened  by  the  co-operation  of  the  student  body.  The 
officers  of  the  association  were  chosen  by  the  students  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Hill 
and  other  faculty  advisers. 

It  was  Miss  Hill's  plan  that  the  A.  A.  be  divided,  by  lot,  into  two  teams.  This 
plan  was  carried  out  most  successfuly.  The  members  of  the  respective  teams 
named  them  Panther  and  Tiger  and  chose  their  captains.  For  competition  in  each 
sport  there  is  a  Panther  and  Tiger  team,  from  which  Gulf  Park  varsity  is  later  chosen. 
Miss  Hill,  faculty  adviser,  and  association  officers  appointed  certain  girls  as 
managers  of  the  diffierent  sports.  They  appointed  those  whom  they  considered  fitted 
for  and  worthy  of  the  position  and  management  of  the  activities  in  their  respective 
sports. 

The  highest  praise  possible  is  due  Miss  Hill  for  all  that  she  has  done  for  the 
increased  interest  in  athletics  this  year.  Never  was  there  a  time  that  she  would  not 
give  her  support  to  any  plan  or  idea  on  foot  that  was  worth  while. 

It  is  the  sincere  and  earnest  hope  of  the  A.  A.  that  the  future  members  will 
carry  on  from  where  the  1923-24  members  stopped,  and  accomplish  as  much,  if  not 
more,  than  they  did,  having  always  in  mind  fair  play  and  good  sportsmanship. 

Officers 

Mildred  Derrvberrv President 

Mary  Laura  Hart Vice-President 

Edith    Schoenfeld Business  Manager 

Frances  Gould Secretary-Treasurer 

Elise    Neal Cheer  Leader 

Laura  May  Hill Sponsor 
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Carolyn  Adams 
Florence    Adams 
Anke  Baikd 
Kitty  Lou  Borron 
Hazel   Baucum 
Veva  Bell 
Betty  Brown 
Lynelle  Butler 
Elise  Cocke 
Gwendolyn  Cole 
Catherine   Cotter 
Flossie  Culberhouse 
Dorothy  Davis 
Marie  Deal 
Mildred  Derryberry 
Veneva    Durfee 
hlldacarde   elgutter 
Helen  French 
Petty  Glenn 
Frances  Gould 
Frances  Green 


Ann  Hargraves,  Captain 

Margaret   Barr 
Evelyn    Hancock 
Nina  Mai  Hardie 
Ann    Hargraves 
Janet  Harris 
Kathleen    Hayes 
Kathryn  Hey 
Floyd   Humphreys 
Constance  Ivy 
Cornelia  Joi-incon 
Emily  Johnson 
Gladys  Love 
Virginia    McCraw 
Marion  McDowell 
Jean  McKay 
Sandal  Metcalf 
Virginia    Miller 
Theodora  Milloit 
Isabelle  Mory 
Betty  Mulvey 
Elsie  Neal 
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Dorothy  Nott 
Ruth  Oberst 
Gertrude   Overiiolt 
Frances  Palmer 
Marjorie   Pearce 
Catherine  Prest.udge 
Nella  Rodgers 
Enid  Rowland 
Adeline  Salat 
Edith  Schoenfeld 
Isabelle  Smith 
Ruth  Steele 
Janye  Strain 
Martha  Syson 
Martha  Thornton 
Beulah  Wanzer 
Grace  Watkins 
Georgia  Weatherly 
Fannie   Mae   Well:ioj;e 
Lucile  Williams 
Grace  Wilson 
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Nona  Rutland,  Captain 


Katherine  Allen 
Frances  Allums 
Hazel   Baucum 
Elise  Bennet 
Frances  Bowers 
Pauline  Boykin 
Elizabeth  Brightwell 
Helen   Bufkin   ' 
Lucile  Burks 
Alice  Cagle 
Rose  Candy 
Dot  Catron 
Jessie  Cole 
Elizabeth  Davis 
Lucile    Fesler 
Helen  Flowers 
Virginia  Fox 
Lelia  Gray 
DeLorraine  Griffin 
Ruth  Griffin 


Verona  Hardy 
Mary  Laura  Hart 
Jed  Hayes 
Alline  Hirsch 
Madge  Holiday 
Louise  Jefferson 
Carolyn  Jones 
solveig  kelleway 
Josephine  Klingman 
Katherine  Latham 
Rosalie  Leake 
Elizabeth  Lewis 
Evanelle  Lewis 
Eloise  Lyle 
Helen  Malone 
Vera  Marks 
Ruth  McElven 
Martha  McGaughy 
Mary  F.  Meneff.e 
Evelyn  Miller 
Mary  Milloit 


Maxine  Morgan 
Clarian  Patterson 
Oliver  Perkins 
Helen  Pilcher 
Mildred  Polak 
Charlene  Rose 
Robinette  Rupprecht 
Nona  Rutland 
Charlotte   Sanders 
Mary  Sanderson 
Ida  Mae  Sharpe 
Elizabeth  Skelton 
Marion  Trevett 
Martha  Turner 
Mary  Catherine  Voigt 
Josephine  Wallace 
Frances  Waller 
Elizabeth  Weatherly 
Elizabeth  Williams 
Edith  May  Wright 
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Elizabeth Ckeiton        Ann  Harc*av&s 
SIDING-  TBACK  BASEBALL 
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Dot  Nott 
ARCttEHY 


AliceCag-ie 
•HOCKEY 


EoithMay Wright     Josephine  Kungman       Constance  Ivy 
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Tiger  Hockey  Team 

Charlene   Rose Center 

Mary   Frances  Mexefee    .     .       Left  Inside 

Nona   Rutland Right  Inside 

Charlotte  Sanders    ....        Left    Wing 
Josephine  Klingman      .     .     .     Right   Wing 

Alice   Cagle Left  Half 

Verona    Hardy Right  Half 

Edith  Mae  Wright,  Captain  .      Center  Half 

Maxine  Morgan Left  Full 

Robinette  Rupprecht    .     .     .        Right  Full 
Elise  Bennett Goalkeeper 

Substitutes 
Louise  Jefferson  Dot  Catron 

Pauline  Boykin  Helen  Pilcher 

Rose  Candy 


Panther   Hockey   Team 

Caroline  Adams Center 

Ann  Hargraves Left  Inside 

Pat  Cole Right    Inside 

Grace  Watkins Left   Wing 

Dot   Nott Right  Wing 

Gertrude    Overholt      ...         .  Left  Half 
Mildred  Derryberry,  Captain        Right  Half 

Constance    Ivy Center  Half 

Frances  Gould Left  Full 

Floy  Baucum Right  Full 

Virginia    McCraw     ....         Goalkeeper 

Substitutes 
Emily  Johnson  Enid  Rowland 

Georgia  Weatherly         Frances  McKay 
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Tiger 


Panther 


Nona   Rutland Forward Grace  Watkins 

Mary   Frances    Menefee   ....     Forward Lucile   Williams 

Maxine  Morgan Jumping   Center Ann   Hargraves 

Edith  May  Wright Running    Center Dot    Nott 

Frances  Allums    .......       Guard Constance  Ivy 

Alice    Cacle Guard      ...         .         .    .    Floy  Baucum 

Robinette  Rupprecht Substitutes Georgia  Weatherly 


96 


Swimming 


M 


a 


98 


Wfcanfrltmr 


Officers 

Mildred    Derryberry 

Florence    Adams    

Emmaline    Cockrill     

M 

EMBERS 

Lucile   Barham 

Marion    McDowell 

Elise   Bennett 

Ruth    McElveen 

Elizabeth    Brightwell 

Virginia    Miller 

Kitty   Lou    Borron 

Maxine   Morgan 

Lucile   Burke 

Isabel    Mory 

Lyneille  Butler 

Betty   Mulvey 

Lucile   Fesler 

Elise  Neal 

Frances    Green 

Helen   Pilcher 

DeLorraine  Griffin 

Carolyn    Polk 

Margaret    Hall 

Charlotte    Sanders 

Aline  Hirsch 

Cloteal    Sherman 

Floyd    Humphreys 

Marian  Trevett 

Emily  Johnson 

Beulah  Wanzer 

Solveig  Kellaway 

Dot  Davis 

Gladys  Love 

Elizabeth   Davis 

Grace   McGuen 
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Hockey   Varsity   Team 


Charlene  Rose Center 

Nona  Rutland Left  Inside 

Mary  Frances  Menefee  .     .     .  Right  Inside 

Grace   Watkins Right   Wing 

Dot  Nott Left  Wing 

Elise    Bennett  .     . 


Becky  Adams Center  Half 

Gertie   Overhoi.t Left  Half 

Constance  Ivy Right  Half 

Edith  May  Wright  ....  Left  Fullback 

Maxine  Morgan Rig/it  Fullback 

.     .     .     .  Goalkeeper 


Club   Letters 


Basketball 
Panthers  Tigers 

Elise  Cocke Forward Elizabeth  Lewis 

Grace   Watkins Forward Nona  Rutland 

Flossie    Culberhouse       Forward Louise  Jefferson 

Ann    Hargraves Center      . Edith  Mae  Wright 

Dot  Nott Right  Wing Josephine  Klingman 

Lucille    Williams      Center Charlene  Rose 

Constance  Ivy Guard Frances  Allums 

Floy  Baucum Guard Alice  Cagle 

Georgia  Weatherly Guard Ida    Mae    Sharp 

Hockey 
Panthers  Tigers 

Becky   Adams Center Charlene  Rose 

Ann    Hargraves Left   Inside Mary  Frances  Menefee 

Pat  Cole Right  Inside Nona  Rutland 

Grace    Watkins Left  Wing Charlotte   Sanders 

Dot  Nott Right  Wing  ...         ....    Josephine  Klingman 

Gertie  Overholt Left  Halfback Alice  Cagle 

Mildred  Derryberry Right  Halfback Verona  Hardy 

Constance  Ivy Center  Halfback Edith  Mae  Wright 

Frances  Gould Left  Fullback Maxine   Morgan 

Floy  Baucum Right  Fullback Robinette  Rupprecht 

Virginia  McCraw Goalkeeper Elise  Bennett 
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Evelyn  Newman,  Prettiest 


Helen  BufkiN,  Typical  Gulf  Park  Girl 


Eleanora  Rutland,  Most  Athletic 


Katherine  Latham,  Most  Attractive 


OLIVE  Scobey,  Most  Intellectual 


Mary  Laura  Hart,  Cutest 


Flossie  Bell  Cllberhouse,  Most  Talented 
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The  Driving  Force 


HE  grand  jury  of  sixteen  good  men,  and  true,  had  disposed  itself  comfortably,  yet 
with  befitting  dignity,  around  the  room  set  apart  for  the  grand  jury,  and  prepared 
to  sit  in  judgment  on  the  transgressors  of  the  law.  It  was  the  opening  day  of 
court,  and  these  men,  with  the  novelty  of  their  temporarily  exalted  position  fresh 
upon  them,  were  in  high  good  humor. 

I  was  there,  too,  and  mine  was  but  the  minor  part  of  oiling  the  wheels  of  the 
law  and  helping  its  great  machine  to  operate  smoothly  and  quickly. 

After  the   usual   preliminary  of   a   few   rather  weak  jokes,   the  foreman   of  the 
grand  jury  leaned  back  and  cleared  his  throat. 

"Mr.   Sheriff,   call  the   first  witness,"   he  said   in  stentorian   tones,   and  the   mill 
of  the  gods  began  to  grind  out  human  destinies. 
The  door  opened  and  a  pale,  haggard  little  woman  crept  timidly  into  the  room.  She   looked 
around   at  the  men   and  seemed  about  to  retreat,  but,   on  seeing  me,  seemed  to  gain  confidence. 
"You  may  come  forward  and  take  this  chair?"  said  the  foreman. 
"Thank  you,"  the  woman  said. 
"Mr.  Clerk,  please  look  up  this  case.'' 

The  clerk  looked  inquiringly  at  the  woman.     "Your  name,  madam?" 
"Mrs.  Jesse  Morris." 

There  was  a  stir  in  the  room.  The  men  looked  at  each  other  with  raised  eyebrows  and  ex- 
pressions of  surprise.  Jesse  Morris  had  been  dead  over  a  year,  and  his  slayer  had  breathed  his 
last  in  the  electric  chair  but  a  month  ago.  Justice  had  been  satisfied.  "What  can  this  woman, 
the  widow  of  the  slain  man,  want?"  the  eyebrows  of  these  men  asked  each  other.  There  was  a 
general  stir  of  eager  interest  in  the  room. 

"Mr.  Foreman,   I  don't  find  this  woman's  name  on  my  list,"  said  the  clerk. 
The  woman  spoke  up.     "No,  sir,  I  was  not  summoned.     I  came  voluntarily.     I — I  just  can't 
stand  it  any  longer." 

"Will  you — "  the  foreman  began,  but  she  interrupted  him. 

"Oh,  please  let  me  tell  it  in  my  own  way.    You  may  not  understand,  but  be  patient." 
She  was  making  aimless,  frantic  gestures  with  her  hands  and  I  could  almost  see  her  very  soul 
tearing  at  her  body  as  a  wild  animal  tears  at  the  bars  of  his  cage. 

"I  must  confess,'1  she  said.     "I  killed  Jesse — killed  him — do  you  hear?" 

Yes,  we  heard.  Had  the  woman  gone  crazy  with  grief?  The  guilty  man  had  paid  the 
penalty  and  the  law  was  satisfied. 

"But,  madam,  Lawrence  McCoy — " 

"Yes,  yes.  Larry  and  I  did  it.  You  see  it  was  like  this.  Larry  and  Jesse  both  loved  me, 
and  I  loved  both  of  them.    Oh,  don't  shake  your  head.    It  is  possible." 

Now  since  the  die  was  cast  and  she  was  telling  her  story,  she  seemed  to  grow  calmer. 
"I  was  having  a  hard  time  deciding  between  them,  for  it  had  come  to  that.  I  don't  even  know- 
now  which  one  I  would  have  chosen,  had  it  not  been  that  the  war  came  and  made  my  decision 
for  me.  Of  course,  Larry  and  Jesse  both  enlisted  at  once,  and  I  kissed  each  of  them  good-bye 
and  cried  over  them  both,  understand,  not  just  one,  like  my  heart  would  break.  I  followed  the 
movements  of  both  of  them  all  through  the  war  and  prayed  for  them  both.  It  was  with  great 
joy  that  I  learned  of  Jesse's  safe  return  to  the  United  States.  Of  course,  he  came  home  imme- 
diately, and  came  to  see  me.  I  thought  there  wasi  something  restrained  in  his  manner  and  finally 
curiosity  got  the  better  of  me.  'What  is  it,  Jesse?'  I  asked.  He  hesitated  and  looked  uncomfort- 
able. 'Katharine,  have  you  heard?'  'Heard  what?'  I  urged  impatiently.  'Well,  about  Larry? 
He — he  deserted.  Shells,  shrapnel,  darkness,  screaming,  men  falling — poor  chap — it  was  too 
much  for  him,  I  guess.  He  turned  and  showed  his  heels  in  time  of  danger — and  that  fin- 
ished him.'  " 

She  broke  off  her  story  and  looked  appealingly  at  us.  "Please  let  me  tell  it.  Don't  make 
me  stop.     I  must  tell  it  all." 

The  foreman  nodded  for  her  to  go  on.  I  think  he  was  unable  to  speak.  I  know  I  was, 
for  the  sheer  naked  tragedy  of  it  was  appalling.  Her  looks,  a  wasted  wreck  of  a  beautiful 
woman,  gave  her  words  a  doubly  horrible  significance.     She  resumed  her  story. 
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"I'll  pass  over  how  I  grieved  about  Larry  and  about  how  glad  I  was  over  Jesse's  return. 
In  a  short  while  Jesse  and  I  were  married  and  we  were  very  happy.  No  doubt  our  happiness 
would  have  lasted  but  for  Larry's  coming  home.  The  shock  of  the  sight  of  him,  whom  I  thought 
dead,  made  me  ill.  When  I  was  able  to  be  up  again,  I  learned  that  Larry  had  left  town.  Shortly- 
after  he  left  I  received  a  note  from  him,  wishing  me  happiness  in  my  choice.  That  was  all,  but 
it  was  enough.     I  began  to  be  dissatisfied  and  unhappy;  and,  worst  of  all,  to  doubt  my  husband. 

"This  went  on  for  nearly  three  years,  and  we  became  more  and  more  unhappy.  What,  I 
asked  myself,  caused  Jesse  to  look  so — well — guilty  of  late?  My  suspicion  grew,  and  I  felt  that 
if  I  didn't  find  out  the  truth  I  would  go  mad.  During  one  of  our  violent  quarrels,  which  were 
coming  more  and  more  frequently,  I  reproached  him  and  told  him  what  I  suspected  to  be  the 
truth.  Rather  to  my  surprise — you  know  how  it  is — you  suspect  something,  and  when  it  happens 
you  are  surprised.  Jesse  confessed  that  he  hadn't  seen  Larry  but  twice  while  they  were  overseas, 
and  both  times  they  were  in  Paris.  He  had  lied  about  Larry.  I  didn't  grasp  anything  else 
he  said,  my  brain  burned  so." 

She  passed  her  hand  over  her  head.  "Oh,  I'm  not  making  excuses  for  what  I  did,"  she  said, 
and  looked  around  the  room  as  if  to  read  our  thoughts.  I  couldn't  quite  look  at  her,  so  I  bowed 
my  head  over  my  notebook. 

"There  isn't  much  more  to  tell,"  she  said.  "A  bell  was  heard,  and  the  maid  went  to  the 
door.  I  heard  Larry's  voice,  made  a  dash  for  the  hall,  and  threw  myself  in  Larry's  arms. 
My  poor  Larry.  Jesse  followed  me — and  the  rest  is  confusion.  There  was  a  fight — a  fight 
with  Death  in  it.  I  remember  wondering  'which  one,'  then  I  got  a  pistol,  and  when  Larry  had 
thrown  Jesse  across  the  table  I  handed  the  gun  to  Larry." 

She  stopped.     "That  is  all  there  is  to  tell." 

The  foreman  cleared  his  throat  and  mopped  his  head  with  his  handkerchief. 

"Then,  wasn't  Lawrence  McCoy's  action  taken  in  self-defence?"  he  said. 

"No,''  said  the  woman.  "That  last  blow  of  Larry's  had  knocked  Jesse  unconscious.  He 
shot  him  after  that.     I  say  we  both  killed  him." 

"But  why  do  you  confess  this  when  your  part  is  unsuspected?  Lawrence  McCoy  has  paid 
the  supreme  penalty  and  the  case  is  closed." 

"I  must  atone  for  my  sin.  I  cannot  eat  or  sleep.  Should  both  Jesse  and  Larry  die  while  I, 
the  cause  of  it  all,  go  free?  No,  I  want  to  take  my  punishment.  In  that1  way  only  will  I  ever 
be  satisfied  and  gain  a  measure  of  content." 

She  motioned  to  a  bag  at  her  feet  which  I  had  not  noticed  before.  "See,  I  have  a  few 
clothes  with  me.     May  I  go  to  jail?" 

The  foreman  wiped  his  eyes.  He  stepped  to  the  door  and  called  the  sheriff.  "Mr.  Sheriff, 
will  you  take  this  woman  to  jail?"  he  said. 

The  grand  jury  voted,  and  I  was  instructed  to  write  an  indictment  for  murder  in  the  case 
of  State  vs.  Mrs.  Jesse  Morris.  The  indictment,  when  it  was  presented  to  the  judge,  was  wet 
with  the  tears  of  those  sixteen  good  men,  and  true,  and  myself. 

Six  months  later,  in  a  court  room  crowded  with  curiosity-seeking  spectators,  Mrs.  Jesse  Morris, 
the  woman  who  had  caused  a  more  than  nine-day  sensation,  stood  before  the  judge  and  received 
her  sentence  to  life  imprisonment  in  the  state  penitentiary. 

Some  three  years  later  I  chanced  to  be  in  the  state  capital,  and,  having  an  hour  or  two  to 
spare,  went  out  to  the  penitentiary  to  see  Mrs.  Morris.  I  had  kept  her  in  mind,  for  one  seldom 
forgets  such  a  wonderful  woman  as  I  considered  her  to  be.  I  found  her,  as  I  suspected,  per- 
fectly contented.     She  smiled   at  me  almost  happily. 

We  had  quite  a  long  talk,  and  she  told  me  of  her  work  among  the  prisoners,  trying  to  help 
them  see  as  she  did — that  punishment  might  be  a  great  aid  to  the  growth  of  the  soul.  Just 
before  I  left  she  quoted  to  me  this  bit  of  a  poem,  which  I  have  loved  ever  since: 

"Stone  walls  do  not  a  prison  make, 
Nor  iron  bars  a  cage; 
Minds   innocent   and   quiet  take 

That  for  an  hermitage. 
If  I  have  freedom  in   my  love, 

And  in  my  soul  am  free, 
Angels   alone  that  soar  above 
Enjoy  such  liberty." 

Olive  Scobev. 
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Legends  of  the  Gulf  Coast 


LTHOUGH  the  word  legend  is  of  ecclesiastical  origin,  it  has  also  come 
to  apply  to  any  fabulous  narrative  handed  down  by  tradition.  Many 
are  the  beautiful  legends  connected  with  the  Mexican  Gulf,  Some  of 
them  are  a  strange  intermixture  of  truth  and  imagination,  which  grad- 
ually establish  themselves  in  the  hearts  and  minds  of  the  old  settlers. 

Biloxi  is  the  site  of  a  legend  with  which  many  of  us  are  familiar. 
As  we  know,  Biloxi  ranks  as  one  of  the  oldest  towns  in  America,  and 
was,  at  one  time, inhabited  by  Indians.  Where  that  quaint  Episcopal  Church 
new  stands  on  its  large  and  beautiful  grounds,  was  once  the  camp  of  a  powerful  tribe 
of  Indians.  In  this  yard  a  giant  live  oak  stands  in  the  majestic  beauty  of  its  oli  age. 
In  the  long  ago  its  young  branches  twined  a  circlet  that  is  still  distinctly  visible,  and 
tells  to  each  passer-by  its  strange,  yet  sweet  story,  of  an  Indian  romance. 

As  the  legend  goes,  the  chief  of  this  tribe  had  an  unusually  pretty  daughter,  of 
whom  he  was  very  proud.  All  the  Indians  admired  this  girl,  and  gave  her  gifts  of 
lovely  bracelets,  necklaces  and  other  baubles. 

She  was  destined  to  marry  one  of  the  strongest  Indians  of  her  own  tribe,  although 
it  was  against  her  wish.  On  account  of  her  father's  power  and  harshness,  no  other 
man  had  the  courage  to  ask  for  her  hand.  However,  a  bold  warrior  of  another  tribe 
had  loved  this  girl  for  a  long  time,  and  now  that  the  wedding  preparations  were  begun, 
he  declared  his  love  to  the  girl,  and  begged  her  to  be  his  wife.  She  promised  on 
condition  that  he  should  get  her  father's  consent.  When  they  finally  pleaded  their 
love,  the  old  chief  became  very  angry,  for  the  young  Indian  was  the  son  of  his 
bitterest  enemy.  So,  turning  upon  them  and  pointing  to  a  young  oak  above,  he 
exclaimed:  "No!  She  can  never  be  yours  until  a  ring  grows  in  the  branches  of 
yonder  oak."  The  young  girl  and  her  lover  were  very  discouraged,  and  parted 
from  each  other  sadly.  It  was  an  impossibility  to  strive  against  her  father's  wishes, 
for  he  was  the  chief  of  one  of  the  most  powerful  tribes  at  that  time. 

And  then,  oh,  wonder  of  wonders!  During  that  night  a  terrible  storm  occurred; 
the  wind  howled ;  the  waves  beat  upon  the  shore  with  a  mighty  force,  and  the  rain 
poured  as  though  the  heaven  had  opened  and  given  vent  to  its  fury.  This  terrific 
storm  twisted  a  young  branch  of  the  oak  into  a  distant  ring  that  grew  as  firm  as  the 
tree  itself.  The  frightened  old  chief  felt  that  nature  commanded  a  blessing  that  he 
dared  not  refuse,  and  the  young  lovers  were  granted  their  dearest  wish. 

Around  Pascagoula  another  strange  legend  is  told  about  the  mysterious  music 
of  the  gulf.  This  music  is  heard  quite  distinctly  after  a  storm  in  Pascagoula.  The 
sound  is  like  that  of  an  aeolian  harp  when  stirred  by  a  soft,  gentle  wind. 
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One  of  the  supposed  causes  of  this  music  is  the  pathetic  story  of  the  Pascagoula 
tribe  of  Indians.  It  was  one  of  the  most  powerful  tribes  of  the  sea  coast.  The  chief 
of  this  tribe  had  a  very  strong  son  named  Olustee.  While  out  hunting  one  day, 
Olustee  met  Miona,  who  was  the  daughter  of  a  neighboring  chief  and  very  bitter 
enemy  of  Olustee's  tribe.  When  Olustee  begged  her  to  come  and  live  with  his 
people,  she  told  him  tearfully  that  her  father  had  pledged  her  to  the  fierce  Otanga, 
chief  of  the  Biloxis.  Finally  her  love  for  Olustee  became  greater  than  her  fear  of 
her  father;  so,  yielding  to  Olustee's  persuasions,  she  fled  with  him  to  Pascagoula. 

Coosa,  Olustee's  father,  was  amazed  at  Mioni's  beauty,  sweetness  and  grace.  The 
wedding  was  planned  for  the  next  day,  amid  great  feasts  and  much  rejoicing.  The 
furious  Otanga  heard  of  the  flight  of  the  promised  bride;  and,  joining  her  father's 
tribe,  he  crept  with  them  that  night  upon  the  sleeping  Pascagoula  tribe.  The  latter 
fought  barvely  for  some  time,  but  Olustee,  seeing  that  his  tribe  was  on  the  verge  of 
being  conquered,  begged  that  they  should  deliver  him  to  the  enemy,  as  he  had  been 
the  cause  of  the  strife.  At  this  Miona  protested,  saying  that  Otanga  wanted  her,  and 
that  she  would  go  to  him  and  put  an  end  to  the  trouble.  But  Olustee's  warriors 
swore  that  they  would  either  save  their  chieftain  and  his  bride,  or  perish  with  them 
in  the  sea.  They  vowed  never  to  be  in  subjection  to  the  hated  Biloxians.  And  so, 
when  all  hope  was  lost,  squaws  and  children  led  the  way,  the  warriors  followed  with 
songs  of  victory,  and  all  plunged  into  the  sea,  The  last  victims,  after  a  tender  embrace, 
were  Olustee  and  the  beautiful  Miona.  Enid  Rowland. 

The  Perfect  Movie 

I  wandered  one  night  to  a  by-street  cinema. 
Where  th?  sign  at  the  door  was  quite  individual. 
The  headlines  were  flaring,  and  read  like  this: 
"If  you  come  in  here  you  will  find  something  original." 
I  bought  my  ticket,  and  pranced  down  the  aisle, 
A   little  bit  skeptical,  but  still  greatly  hoping. 
I  sat  down  in  a  seat,  and  for  once  in  my  life 
Could  see  without  stretching  my  neck  out  of  proportion. 
The  sub-title  flashed  on  without  name  of  producer 
Or  camera  man,  star,  censor  board  or  director. 
I  was  slightly  startled,  but  still   hyper-critical, 
For  mv  mind  couldn't  grasp  it.  and  was  not  analytical. 
The  first  scene  was  shown  with  a  cabaret  gay, 
Where  a  play  was  going  on,  and  it  showed  the  whole  play. 
The  chorus  girls  frisked,  and  cavorted,  and  grinned, 
But  they  kept  their  clothes  on,  and  never  once  sinned. 
At  a  table  nearby  sat  a  straight-haired  lady, 
Quite  alone,  but  with  eyes  vaguely  hazy; 
She  was  playing  the  woman  who  had  been  led  astray, 
Put  awaited  the  Four  Hundred  to  take  her  home  from  the  play. 
The  Four  Hundred   walked  in, 
Took  the  girl  in  their  arms, 

Embraced  her  affectionately:  didn't  accuse  her  of  horns. 
The  girl  made  her  exit,  the  hero  arose. 
He  was  a  country  boy,  thin,  with  well-sewed-up  hose. 


His  money  was  spent,  the  family  honor  was  gone, 

And  he  must  tramp  to  his  home,  like  a  dog  for  a  bone. 

The  next  scene  opened  with  dear  old  homestead  ; 

The  kettle  was  steaming,  the  mother  baked  bread. 

Her  hair  was  dyed  black,  but  the  white  was  still  there. 

She  was  exhausted  with  cooking,  so  she  sat  down  in  her  chair. 

The  din  of  footsteps  came  toward  the  door; 

The  boy  rushed  in,  threw  himself  on  the  floor. 
"Oh,  mother,"  he  sobbed,  "give  me  the  rake  and  the  plow, 

I  am  through  with  the  city;  I  have  come  home  to  the  cow." 

The  mother  looked  dumb,  then  burst  into  laughter. 
"Why,  my  boy,"  she  said,  "what  in  the  world  is  the  matter?" 

He  answered  and  quoth:     "I  have  ruined  my  family! 

I  should  be  knocked  in  the  head  and  thrown  in  the  alley." 

The  mother  said,  "Son,  much  ado  about  nothing; 

Your  father  was  like  you;  your  mother  still  loved  him. 

They  climbed  the  ladder  step  by  step. 

Your  father  was  a  jail-bird,  a  first-rate  'klep,' 

But  I  cured  him  of  the  habit  by  this  good-luck  omen: 

The  foot  of  a  rabbit,  to  run  away  temptation." 

The  boy  kissed  her  dress,  bade  a  fond  "adieu," 

Kissed  the  foot  and  shouted:    "To  this  I'll  be  true." 

The  next  flash  depicted  the  luxurious  room 

Of  sweet  Anna  Christie,  her  face  in  full  bloom. 

She  was  ready  to  receive  her  country  boy. 

She  had  played  with  him  as  a  china  toy. 

He  walked  in  the  door,  with  a  dreadful  sigh, 

Put  the  key  in  his  pocket,  and  twisted  his  tie. 

Anna  was  wise,  but  the  shock  was  too  much. 

She  tore  to  the  door  with  one  mad  rush. 

It  did  not  yield  to  her  half-mad  push, 

So  she  fell  back,  frightened,  and  there  was  doom  in  her  face. 

She  picked  up  the  clock,  and  prepared  to  hurl  the  vase, 

But  the  wild  young  rural  dolt  reached  in  his  sleeve, 

And  pulled  forth  his  charm,  with  a  sigh  and  a  heave. 
"Don't  fear,  Anna,  dear,  you  are  safe  with  me; 

I've  no  mean  motives,  and  I'm  pure  as  can  be. 

You've  tried  to  mislead;   I  realize  the  situation, 

So,  with  my  rabbit's  foot  charm,  I've  resisted  the  temptation. 

Go  forth  from  me  now,  and  keep  your  own  path, 

You  believed  me  a  dolt  and  gaping  jackass, 

But  I've  proved  you  were  wrong,  and  I  leave  you  now 

To  your  billiards  and  mah  jongg;  I  go  back  to  the  cow." 

The  curtain  fell  down  on  this  final  act. 

I  grasped  for  my  hat,  as  if  in  a  trance. 

Could  it  be  true,  or  some  uncouth  dream? 

Had  I  seen  a  perfect  picture  flashed  on  the  screen? 


Margaret  Van  Dyke. 
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Hall  of  F 


ame 


E  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Mrs.  MeKinney,  because,  through 
untiring  effort  and  skill,  she  manages  so  successfully  to  still  the  God  of 
Hunger,  and  at  the  same  time  is  not  incessantly  seeking  public  recognition 
of  her  effort. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Mrs.  Harris,  because  of  her 
clever  handling  of  a  difficult  task;  because  of  the  pleasant  smile  that  is 
always  so  ready,  and  because  she  seems  to  typify  so  aptly  the  line,  "They 
also  serve  who  only  stand  and  wait." 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Aline  Hirsch,  because,  out  of 
a  group  of  one  hundred  and  fifty,  she  stands  without  a  rival  as  Gulf  Park's  Most 
generous  girl;  because  she  plays  the  combined  role  of  a  Brownie  and  a  Fairy 
Godmother  so  gracefully  that,  as  yet,  much  that  she  has  done  goes  unrecognized  ; 
because  she  gives  for  the  joy  of  giving,  and  that  is  true  generosity. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Frances  Gould,  because  of  her  "Florence 
Nightingale"  spirit  that  mothers  her  self-appointed  flock  in  the  event  of  sickness, 
physical  or  mental ;  because  she  is  never  too  busy  to  smile  at  the  most  humble  of  us, 
and  because  of  her  beloved,  unfailing  jokes. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Mary  Barnes  and  the  priceless  Robert, 
because  of  their  proverbial  good  nature  and  smiling  willingness  to  lend  a  helping 
hand  without  thought  of  recompense. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Mr.  Stuart,  because  his  familiar  step  keeps 
our  dreams  untroubled ;  because,  although  one  of  the  most  unassuming  of  the  Gulf 
Park  family,  he  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  indispensable. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Colonel  Hardy,  because  a  mere  word  from  him 
can  stir  to  a  white  heat  the  flame  of  good  resolution ;  because  he  has  a  gentleness  of 
spirit  and  an  inexhaustible  store  of  patience  that  would  get  us  far  if  we  were  able  to 
attain  the  least  part  of  it ;  finally  because  of  the  infinite  amount  of  good  he  has 
accomplished  during  his  connection  with  various  schools. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Miss  Bradley,  because  of  her  unparalleled 
sense  of  humor,  which  carries  her  through  the  storm-banking  hours  without  a  snap ; 
because  of  her  powers  of  mimicry"  that,  however  biting,  are  none  the  less  true  to  the 
victim. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Alice  Cagle,  because  to  her  a  desire  expressed 
is  a  desire  attained,  if  it  is  within  her  power  to  bring  it  about,  and  because  she  is  one 
of  the  few  who  reads  good  literature  without  keeping  the  fact  constantly  before 
the  public  eye. 

We  nominate  for  the  Hall  of  Fame  Mrs.  Bates,  known  affectionately  to  us  as 
"Billy,"  because  she  is  one  of  the  best  loved  of  the  entire  Gulf  Park  household; 
because  she  is  efficiency  itself,  and  has  the  gift  of  understanding  us,  and  at  the  same  time 
sympathizing  with  us;  finally,  because  "Billy"  is  "Billy." 

Katherine  Latham. 


Gulf   Parks   Bus 

Head  Lights Olive  Scoby 

Gas Miss  Bradley 

Self-Starter Miss  Ream 

Spark  Plus Frances  Gould 

Brake Mrs.  Rogers 

Accelerator Edith  Mae  Wright 

Hub Flossie 

Steering  Gear Mrs.  Cox 

Exhaust Lyneille 

Cutout      Atlanta 

Klaxon      Mary  Laura  Hart 

Safety   Valve Aunt  Sue 

Wheels      G.  P.  Students 

Engine Dr.  Cox 

Tail  Light Solveig 
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Miss  Leighton  and  Aunt  Sue  were  discussing  how  long  it  had  been  since  either 
had  attended  a  picture  show.  Aunt  Sue  said,  "I  haven't  been  to  the  picture  show 
since  'Knighthood  Was  in  Flower.'  " 

*  *     * 

Ek ie,  teaching  Jack  to  drive  her  machine : 
Jack:     "Where  is  the  clutch  on  your  machine?" 
Ekie:     "On  the  back  seat." 

*  *     * 

Betty  Glenn:  "Lelia,  please  make  up  a  joke  about  me.  I  want  to  be  in  the  Annual 
so  bad." 


"YoULESSNESS" 

A  great  poet  once  declared 

That  to  part  was  just  to  die  a  bit, 
And  since  we've  had  to  part,  my  dear, 

Em  thoroughly  convinced  of  it. 
I  don't  care  how  things  may  turn  out ; 

The  world  may  go  and  have  a  fit; 
It's  just  this  terrible  youlessness 

That  makes  me  go  get  lit ! 
*     *     * 
Can  You  Imagine.^ 
Cordelia  as  fat  as  Ruth  Griffin. 
Mr.  Lindsay  without  white  socks. 
Mick  without  her  boots. 
Floyd  kicking  Billy. 

Flossie's   carbuncle   and   cancer  being  cured. 
Dr.  Cox  not  whistling  or  singing. 
Edith  Mae  getting  mad. 
Elise  Cocke  on  time  for  breakfast. 
Charline  and  Isabel  Mory  refusing  to  marcel  hair. 
Edith  Schoenfeld  pepless. 
Breakfast  without  eggs. 
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The  Cat's  Purr  Via  Long  Distance 

M.  Van  D.:  "Hello,  mamma,  how  are  you?  Kiss  daddy.  How  are  the  cats? 
Put  'em  up  to  the  phone  and  let  me  hear  'em  purr.  Oh,  I  wish  I  could  see  'em !  No'm, 
I  don't  want  to  come  home.  They  sound  just  like  they  were  way  down  here.  No'm, 
I'm  not  going  to  drink  this  milk,  'cause,  mamma,  it  tastes  just  like  the  milk  at  home. 
Yes'm,  I'll  take  care  of  myself.  No'm,  I  won't  go  in  the  water  above  my  head. 
Write  me.     Here's  a  kiss — smack!" 


Young  Hopeful:     "Do  you  ever  see  any  pants  down  at  Gulf  Park?" 
L.  Jefferson:     "Yes,  but  there  aren't  any  boys  around." 

*  *     * 

Maxine:     "Mr.  Lindsay,  I  like  the  desert  best  at  night." 

*  *     * 

Mr.  Davies:     "Miss  Nelson,  have  the  Browns  any  pecans?" 
Miss  Nelson:     "No,  but  they  have  a  cow." 


*     *     * 

My  love  has  went. 

He  did  me  dirt. 
I  had  not  knew 

He  were  a  flirt. 
To  all  G.  P.  C.  girls 

Such  love  forbid, 
Lest  they  be  done 

Like  I've  been  did. 


"Cling  to  me,  pretty  Ivy," 
He  whispered  in  accents  thick. 

"I  certainly  will,"  Constance  answered. 
Sweet  cookie,  you're  a  brick." 
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Elofse:    "Evelyn,  which  do  you  think  is  the  most  popular,  a  blonde  or  a  brunette?" 
Evelyn  Mc. :     "You  ought  to  know,  you've  been  both." 


-*     »     * 


Sandal:     "What's  the  price  of  a  ticket  and  berth  to  Memphis?" 
Grace  Wilson:    "Birth?     I  was  born  a  long  time  ago!" 


B.  Mulvey  (in  chemistry  class)  :     "What  is  Boyle's  Law?' 
Miss  Leighton :     "Cabbage." 


Lelia:     "Say,  have  you  any  jokes  for  the  'Sea  Gull?'  ' 
Mick:     "Sure,  got  a  couple  of  Whiz  Bangs  and  Hot  Dogs." 


*     *     * 


Some  People  Are  So  Dumb 
Dip  (rushing  into  the  infirmary,  holding  her  head)  :    "Give  me  something  for  my 
head  quick." 

Mrs.  Thompson:     "I  wouldn't  take  it  as  a  gift." 


*     *     * 


Aunt  Sue  (timidly)  :  "Gwendolyn, 
stand  in  front  of  me,  I  didn't  put  on  but 
two  petticoats  this  morning." 

Gwendolyn  B. :  "Hump!  You'd  bet- 
ter get  in  front  of  me.  I  haven't  got  on 
any." 
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omrttB  Exrluatur 
Hearing  Apparel 


BILOXI,  MISS. 


GULFPORT,  MISS. 


m. 


DRINK  BOTTLED 


COAST  COCA-COLA  BOTTLING  CO. 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


HAMILTON  BROTHERS  COMPANY 


MASTER  PLUMBERS 

AND 

METAL  WORKERS 


Telephone  88  and  488 


GULFPORT.  MISSISSIPPI 
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"SOUTH      MISSISSIPPI'S      BEST      STORE" 

GEO.  E.  NORTHROP  COMPANY 

DEPARTMENT  STORE 

14th   Street  and   29th   Avenue 
GULFPORT,  MISS. 

YOU  WILL  ENJOY  SHOPPING  AT 

PHONE  61  NORTHROP'S  PHONE  61 

The  most  complete  line  of  merchandise  at  the  most  reasonable  prices. 
Mail  orders  filled  same  day  received  by  Prepaid  Parcel  Post. 

EXCLUSIVE  DEALERS 

Printzess  Ready-to-Wear,  Van  Raalte  Hosiery 

Ansco  Cameras  and  Films 

Victor  Victrolas  and  Victor  Records 

"Wearing  Apparel  Complete" 


THE  WHITE  HOUSE 

BILOXI,  MISSISSIPPI 

A   modern   resort  hotel   overlooking  the   sparkling 
waters  of  the  Gulf  of  Mexico. 

BATHING,  BOATING,  DANCING 
FISHING 

Adjacent  to  the  best  18-hole  golf  course  South. 
New  Annex  absolutely  fireproof,  every  room  with 
private  bath. 

Illustrated  literature  on  request. 

WALTER  E.  WHITE,  Manager 


HOME  ENHANCEMENT  should  be  the  ambition  of  all  home  makers. 
The  correct  selection  of  FURNITURE  is  the  most  important  item  in  mak- 
ing the  home  beautiful.  We  are  fully  equipped  to  assist  you  in  proper 
selection  of  FURNITURE  and  HOUSE  FURNISHINGS. 

J.  C.  CLOWER  FURNITURE  COMPANY 

(INCORPORATED) 
GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


F.  W.  W00LW0RTH  CO. 

FIVE  AND  TEN  CENT 
SPECIALTIES 


GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


A  LITTLE  LEARNING  MAY  BE  A 
DANGEROUS  THING 


But  a  Little  Account  with  Us  Will  Prove 

to  Be  a  Very  Convenient  Thing  in 

Handling  Your  Finances 


A  checking  account  will  be  such  an  easy 
method  of  paying  your  current  expenses, 
and  any  surplus  that  you  may  not  have 
immediate  use  for,  if  placed  on  a  four 
months'  certificate,  will  draw  four  per  cent 
interest. 

We  are  always  glad  to  have  you  call  and 
let  us  explain  our  different  methods  of  be- 
ing of  service  to  you. 


THE  FIRST  NATIONAL  BANK 
OF  GULFPORT 


S=£L-   GUS  MAYER  CO.,  Ltd. 


Mobile 

23   N.  Conception 

THE  SPECIALTY  STORE 

NEW  ORLEANS,  LA. 


Apparel  and  accessories  that  appeal  in  their  unusually  distinctive  style, 
their  quality — and  economy.  For  the  best — is  the  most  economical  in 
the  end. 

You're  cordially  invited  to  shop  by  phone,  letter — or  in  person  when 
you're  in  town. 


JOHN  PELLEGRINO'S 

HEADQUARTERS   FOR 

Finest  and  Freshest  Fruits,  Vegetables  and  Produce 

The  Best  of  Everything  the  Market  Affords.     Opposite  the  Gulf  &  Ship 
Island  Office  Building.     Telephone  668 


"GET  IT  FROM" 

SMITH-TODD  HARDWARE  CO. 

GULFPORT,  MISS. 


The   largest  and   best   selected    Dry   Goods   stock,  featuring   all    staple 
and  novelty  fabrics,  including  the  famous  line  of 

"MALLIN SON'S  PLAIN  AND  NOVELTY  SILKS" 

OUR  SHOE  DEPARTMENT  FEATURES 
THE  VERY  LATEST 

"You  Are  Likely  to  Find  What  You  Look  for  at  Our  Store" 

"THE  BEE  HIVE" 
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Mississippi  Coast's  Leading  Stationery  Store 

GIFTS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

Japanese  and  Chinese  Novelties 

Party  Favors 

Magazines,  Books  of  Every 

Description 

SOUTHERN  STATIONERY  CO. 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


We  Replace  Any  Broken  Lenses  Telephone  27 

KARL  FASOLD 

JEWELER  AND  OPTICIAN 

GIFTS  THAT 
LAST 

WATCH  AND  JEWELRY  REPAIRING  A 
SPECIALTY 

Anderson  Theater  BIdg.  Gulfport,  Mississippi 


Say  It  With  Flowers 

MAGNOLIA  STATE  FLORAL  CO. 
FLORISTS 

Corsages  and  Choice  Cut  Flowers 
for  All  Occasions 

Telephone  552 

2604  13th  Street  GULFPORT,  MISS. 


Fire,  Marine,  Auto  Liability,  and 
Bond  Insurance 

THE  SNEED  INSURANCE  AGENCY 

WE  GIVE  SERVICE 


Room  6,  Dent  Bldg.  Gulfport,  Mississippi 

TELEPHONE  170 


Shoes  and  Hosiery 


GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


GULFPORT  STEAM  DYE  WORKS  AND 
LAUNDRY  COMPANY 

A.   C.   BUXTON,  Manager 

Telephone  280 


2904-6-8  13th  Street 
GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


L. 

W. 

FULTON  &  COMPANY 

CLEANERS   AND 
DYERS 

2908  Thirteenth  Street 

GULFPORT, 

MISS.                                     TELEPHONE  280 
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Dr.  A.  S.  Hopkins 

Phones:  Office  355;  Res.,  753 

DOCTORS'  BUILDING 

(Across  from  Postoffice) 

GULFPORT 


DR.  A.  J.  PRICE 

GULFPORT,  MISS. 


STRATAKOS 

CANDIES    AND    CONFECTIONS 
OF  ALL  KINDS 


Where  You  Get  the  Best  for  Less 

14th    Street    and    25th    Avenue 
GULFPORT,   MISS. 


DRS.  ODENEAL 
AND  McWILLIAMS 

EYE,  EAR,  NOSE 
AND  THROAT 

Phone  22        Gulfport,  Miss. 


WHERE  TO  GO  FOR  PHOTOS 


IF  YOU  DON'T  KNOW  WHERE  TO  GO 

Go  Where  the  Gulf-Park  College  Girls  Go 

TO 

HOFFMAN'S  STUDIO 


GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
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GULFPORT 
PRINTING  CO. 

RALPH    E.    BRASH,    Manager 

PRINTERS 

BINDERS 

STATIONERS 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


BUGNA  BROS. 

The  Quality 
Store 


FANCY  GROCERIES 
CAKES 
FRUITS 


Telephone  906-907 


GULFPORT,   MISSISSIPPI 


ANDERSON  HABERDASHERY 

FitWell  Furnishings 


GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


Where  to  Go  and  Get  Fresh,  Home-Made  Candy 

Drink  Cool,  Refreshing  Drinks 

From  Our  Fountain 

DIXIE  CANDY  KITCHEN 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
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WE  TAKE  THIS  OPPORTUNITY  OF  EXPRESS- 
ING  OUR   SINCERE   APPRECIATION   TO   THE 
GIRLS  OF  GULF-PARK   FOR  THEIR   PATRON- 
AGE DURING  THE  YEAR.     IT  HAS  BEEN  OUR 
EARNEST    ENDEAVOR    TO    GIVE    YOU    THE 
BEST    SERVICE    POSSIBLE    AND    WE    WANT 
OUR  STORE  TO  ALWAYS  BE  YOUR 
HEADQUARTERS  WHEN  ON 
THE  COAST 


DAY'S 

The  Store  of  Efficient  Service 


THE  DIXIE 
BARBER  SHOP 


Appreciates   the    Patronage    of    the 
Young  Ladies  of  Gulf-Park 

SUPER-SERVICE 

In   Hair  Dressing 


Phone  29-J 

E.    T.    RIEMANN 
UNDERTAKING  CO. 

Funeral  Directors  and 

Embalmers 

Free  Ambulance  Service 

GULFPORT,    MISS. 


"Deliriously  Good" 

SPECIFY  JERSEY  ICE  CREAM 

MADE  BY 

JERSEY  ICE  CREAM  &  CREAMERY  CO. 


HEWES  BROTHERS 

THE  "MONEY  BACK"  STORE  OF  GULFPORT 

In  our  Dress  Fabric  Department  you  can  usually  find  the 
most  sought-after  materials  and  colorings  in  silks,  woolens 
and  cottons. 

A  wide  range  of  shades  and  prices  in  silk  and  lisle  hose. 

GOSSARD  CORSETS.  Front  lacing,  a  corset  of  genuine 
merit,  in  twelve  different  models  and  prices. 

Let  us  supply  your  BATHING  OUTFIT  when  the  time 
rolls  around;  we  will  have  the  whole  works. 

In  our  SHOE  DEPARTMENT  you  will  find  the  best  styles 
of  the  best  makes — Queen  Quality,  Walk-Over,  and  Hamilton 
Brown's. 

FALL  IN  WITH  US 

We  are  pledged  to  look  after  your  interest 
as  carefully  as  our  own 
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SIMPSON'S  BAKERY 

HOME  OF  BARKER  BREAD,  ROLLS 
CAKES  AND  PIES 


27th  AVENUE 


GULFPORT,  MISS. 


FLOWERS  FOR  ALL  OCCASIONS 

ADAMS,  FLORIST 


NEXT  TO  BEE-HIVE 

We    Deliver 


Gulfport Phone    561 


Pass    Christian — Phone    6 


SAENGER'S  STRAND  THEATRE 

PRESENTING 

The  Ultra  Ultimate  in  Photoplays 

OWNED  AND  OPERATED  BY  THE 
SAENGER  AMUSEMENT  CO.,   Inc. 

Operating  over  50  theatres  in  Florida,  Mississippi,   Louisiana,   Arkansas,  Texas 


C.  B, 

TURNER 

EVERYTHING 

IN  MEN'S 

WEAR 

2502  14th  Street 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
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DANTZLER 

THIS  NAME  STANDS  FOR  MUCH 
IN  MISSISSIPPI 


THE  DANTZLER  LUMBER  CO. 

Has  Been  One  of  the  Most  Powerful 

Forces  in  the  Development 

of  the  State 
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EOOKS 


MAGAZINES 


Jeffreys-Burton-Capps  Company 

AGENCY 

EATON'S,  CRANE  &  PIKE'S 


High-Grade   Papers 
GULFPORT,   MISSISSIPPI 


THE  IDEAL  GROCERY 

GROCERIES,  FRUITS  AND  PRODUCE 

2513  Fourteenth  Street 
TELEPHONE    19  GULFPORT,   MISSISSIPPI 


BANK  OF  GULFPORT 

GULFPORT,  MISS. 


The  Bank  of  Friendly  Service" 


Small  Enough  to  Know  You.    Large  Enough  to 

Serve  You.    Strong  Enough 

to  Protect  You 


YOUR    DEPOSITS    IN    THIS    BANK    ARE    GUARANTEED    BY    THE 
DEPOSITORS'   GUARANTY  FUND  OF  THE   STATE   OF  MISSISSIPPI 
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STANDARD  ELECTRIC  COMPANY 

EVERYTHING  ELECTRICAL 

For  the  College  Girl 


Complete  Line  of  Imported  and  Domestic 
Gift  Novelties 


2407  14th  ST.  GULFPORT  PHONE  455 
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Directly  On  the  Beach 

BILOXI,  MISS. 


THE  BUENA  VISTA 

Opens  July  1st 

The  Latest  Thing  in  Hotel  Construction 
and  Equipment 

BILOXI,  MISS. 
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EVERY  MISS  LIKES  A  LITTLE  SWEET 

NOW   AND    THEN 


Hershey   Makes — We   Distribute 
Every  Store  Sells 


HERSHEY'S  CHOCOLATES 


ASK  FOR  HERSHEY'S 

WHEN  YOU  WANT  A  LITTLE  BOX 
OF  SWEETS 


GULFPORT  GROCERY  COMPANY 

WHOLESALE  DISTRIBUTORS  OF 
"GOOD  THINGS  TO  EAT" 
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GULF  AND  SHIP  ISLAND 
RAILROAD 

Operates  buffet  parlor  car  on  all  main  line  trains 
and  through  Pullman  car  service  in  connection  with 
the  ILLINOIS  CENTRAL  RAILROAD  be- 
tween GULFPORT,  MISS.,  and  CHICAGO 
with  connecting  line  Pullman  service  to  and  from 
KANSAS  CITY,  DALLAS,  FORT  WORTH, 
ST.  LOUIS,  LOUISVILLE  and  CINCINNATI 


Special  Attention  Given  to  the  Care  and  Comfort  of 

Young  Lady  Students  Using 

Our  Train 
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THE  HOME  LUMBER   COMPANY 

WE  FURNISH 

MATERIAL   FROM   THE 

GROUND  UP 
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PASS  CHRISTIAN 


THE  BEAUTIFUL  RESORT 


HOTEL  MIRAMAR 

ON  THE  BEACH 

On  the  Magnolia  Route  of  the  Chicago-Mississippi 
Gulf    Coast   Highway   and   the    Old    Spanish   Trail 

MODERN    FIREPROOF    RESORT    HOTEL.     APPEALING 
TO  THOSE  OF  DISCRIMINATING  TASTE 


OPEN   ALL  YEAR 


PASS  CHRISTIAN,  MISS. 
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ENCHANTING! 


VISITORS  FROM  THE  COUNTRY 
OVER  HAVE  FOUND  THE  MISSIS- 
SIPPI COAST  SO— AND  EVERY  SEA- 
SON  THEIR   NUMBERS    GROW. 

GET    AND    KEEP    IN    TOUCH    WITH 
THIS     RAPIDLY     DEVELOPING     RE- 
SORT    SECTION     BY     SUBSCRIBING 
FOR    THE    HERALD. 


65c  A  MONTH 


The! Daily  Herald 


BILOXI 


MISSISSIPPI 


GULFPORT 
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THE  GREAT  SOUTHERN  HOTEL 

The  Finest  Hostelry 
On  the  Coast 

Large  airy  rooms,  with  or  without  baths.  Unexcelled 
cuisine,  excellent  service.  Prices  as  reasonable  as  are 
consistent  with  the  accommodations  afforded. 

Gulfport,  Miss.,  is  the  ideal  summer  and  winter  re- 
sort. Unexcelled  18-hole  Golf  Course  in  connection  with 
hotel. 

TWO  MILES  FROM  GULF-PARK  COLLEGE 

Just  the  Place  for  Gulf-Park  Patrons  to  Stop 


FOR   INFORMATION,   ADDRESS 

THE  GREAT  SOUTHERN  HOTEL 

GULFPORT.  MISSISSIPPI 
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Phone  801 


P.  O.  Box  290 


GATES    ELECTRIC 
COMPANY 

CARL    J.    GATES,    Manager 

EVERYTHING   ELECTRICAL 

Let  Us  Estimate  Your  Wiring 

Remember    We    Guarantee 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
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G.  T.  DARNALL 
GROCERY  CO. 

PHONE  134 

Mathias    Building 
GULFPORT,   MISSISSIPPI 


WHY    BE    PLAIN? 


VISIT 


THE  MARINELLO  SHOP 


GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 


HOTEL  AVELEZ 

PHIL  C.  CALDWELL,  Manager 

The  Four  Season 
Resort 

BILOXL  MISSISSIPPI 
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GULF  PARK 

BY-THE-SEA 


A  JUNIOR  COLLEGE  FOR  GIRLS 
AND    YOUNG    WOMEN 


Outdoor  Life  the  Year  Round 

Charming    Surroundings 

A  Teacher  to  Every 

Eight  Girls 

THE    ACADEMIC    COURSE 

Comprises  Four  Years  of  High  School  and  Two 
of  College  Work 


FULL  DEPARTMENTS  OF 

MUSIC,    ART,    EXPRESSION 
HOME  ECONOMICS 

AND 

SECRETARIAL   WORK 

Students  from  Seventeen  States  and  Two  Foreign  Countries 
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GULF  COAST 
Militar?  Academy 

If  A  Disease-Resisting  Physique  developed  by  sleeping  on  screened 
porches  the  year  round,  and  by  all  forms  of  athletics  and  water  sports. 

IT  A  Well-Trained  Mind  made  alert  by  a  strong  body  and  equipped  for 
all  emergencies  by  a  college-bred  faculty. 

If  A  Strong  Will  acquired  by  learning  how  to  obey  and  how  to  com- 
mand. 

If  A  Rugged  Character  built  by  association  with  manly  boys  and  manly 
men. 

^f  A  Disciplined  Nature  strengthened  continuously  by  self-control  and 
team-work. 

If  A  Junior  Unit  of  the  Reserve  Officers'  Training  Corps. 

If  College  Graduates  of  experience  constitute  strongest  faculty  in  pre- 
paratory schools. 

Both  Military  and  Naval  Training 
Under  Government  Officers 

Junior  School  for  Boys  Between  the 
Ages  of  8  and  15  Years 

SEND    US    THE    BOY    AND    WE 
WILL  RETURN  YOU  THE  MAN 


For  Catalog  Address 

GULF  COAST  MILITARY  ACADEMY 

GULFPORT,  MISSISSIPPI 
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